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be Names and Charafters if the Reproſddiers i in the O-. 
pers, morally faſbioning tne Vertues 6 * ns Fw Humen : 


Nature. 


Upiter Sos | - Þ P 
Cimnlris, 'Re znting Greatneſs and Honour attack*d by na- 
_ +.» 4... 35 rural Frailty 2nd wavering Paſſion. - i 


Wc aadLon Love, ies os obſtinate Pride. 


Lak Godletks, "IN qnphiric Po 
Pleiades, ws, Shep 
Hey Rophir 


"The Rows Toma, with Mount Lens. 


To the Right Honourable, 


| HENRY, Earl of Rumney, Vi. F 
count Sidney, Maſter eneral of hu Mije [ys * 
Ordinance, one of his Majeſty's moit Honourable. + 
Privy-Councl, Conſtable 0 Dover eftle, and. 
Lord -W arden of the G ingue-Ports, 


My Loxo, 


E pleas'd, from your humble and moſt obligt.” 
Servan to accept this Off-ſpring of my Muſe, * 
which I am'the more incourag'd to lay at your Feet, 
becauſe it formerly Haw _e ray x" to be look'd upon + 
- witha 10US M_ the be# of Queens, 
ba and rene : before, w Ron. 1 
reſented *n her Court, if the enſuing National] 
had not ,/In-the interim, vnforrbarely: | 
; however, Ri to let it be intively a Prey 7 to if Dew 
ſtiny, [ have, with great Care and Pains" ar at laſt, made * 
"to ſtrip it from its Mourwing , into a Dreſs - 
roper to be ſeen by the Town, tho” it may want" 
that Illuſtration which the Court-Ornament Rad a=. = 
dorn'd it with : And therefore moſt humbly beg ye 
Lordſhip to make one Addition more tothe man % 

ed Coodeſcentions and Favours you have conterr'd” on, 
me, which is, to let it be honour'd with a Place in *; 
your Efteem ; "and«then I ſhall never haye occafion to. 
+ value what Malice, Il-nature, or any unjuſt Gran, - 
' hall inveterately expoſe to is Prejudice. 1 
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You are one, my Lord, that all Eyes;are fo much 
upon, all Hearts to much inclin'd to honour, ſerve, 


| | and love, and all Pens fo oblig'd and ready to praiſe, | 


| poſſible; yet 1 find. there is no place left void for me 
-. to expreſs my Duty ; there 1s nothing to be ſaid, which | 
_-has not been already, and perhaps tao with more Ad- ' 
vantage on the Writer's fide, . than F have: Partiality 
enough for my ſelf to pretend to. | 
There 1s another fignificant Reaſon too, my Lord, © 
which wholly deters me from the common Cuſtom of | 
Paets and Dedicators, which is, Four Scorn and Dete- 
ation of Flattery ,” wherein'you nobly. imitate*the 
Royal. Inclination and 'Humour of our Glorious Ma- 
" Rter, King WILLIAM, who never faul'd to ſhew | 
*.. his frowningiDiſlike ofthat Frenchified Vice, - hor ever | 
:. gave Incouragement for- its Seeds to'be Phnted and. 
grow in his Dominions: Fo. whom I wiſh: Eternal 
- . Honour, Succeſsful Vicory,and Long Life : And that 
'. you, "my Lord, in reward-of your Indefatigable Daty, 
" Care and Zeal for his Sevvice,' may always'be happy | 
,4n the Station yon'Hbw are in. The Bleſſing of his | 
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that, tho' my Heart be as full of defire to do it, as is”! 


UM 


P"PROLOGUE ro Gibia and Fndinio 


The Scene is a pleaſant Country, in which appears, byan artifici-- 

| al Sun juſt ſetting, Mount Latmus, with pleaſant Valleys round it ; ſome 
full of Corn, others with Fruit ; a Gloomineſs on the ſuddain o're-ſpreads 
the Stage, till after a while Sararna, repreſenting Night, aſcends from 
the Stage, and Sings : | 


F Saturnia. THe weary, hot ana amorous God of Day, 
T De _ into the Boſom of the Sea, - 
To revel there ſome pleaſant Hours away, 
And I. ucceeding Regent of the Night, 
Till mighty Cinthia rje with new Light, 
* Ore all tie gloomy World extend my awful [way : 
Nature 15 g ne to reft, and Human-kind, 
Poſſest with Peace of Mind, 
En oy, what in theſe Grove', the happy Shepherds find ;, 
Appear my Dazling Pleiades, appear, 
Cinthia zntends, to Night, to revel here; 
G Come, come aways 
' Come, © me aw 


Aadorn'd each in her glittering Robe, and ſhame Approaching-day. 


Enter the Pleiades, Elettra, Alcinoe, Caleno, Tagete, Aſterope, Maia,. 
and Acrope ; they joyn-in a Figure like the Seven Stars , as they appear, 
the Scene becomes more light; hen Aferope prepares to Sing ; 


Meropse. BE hold the Daughter s of fam'd Atlas come, 
Adorn'd with Luftre at great Night's command ; 
Thro' ambient Air ten thouſand Leagues from home, 
We come to Viſit bleft Tonia's Land. 


A. | [l, ' 
: 4 Say mi ween of- Shades what's to be done 
Je What 49 mu#t the bright Virgili® do? 
Are we to Mutiny a;ainFt the Sun, 
And let Mankind no more his Splendor view? 
Saturn. No, 16, tg, nos Ybat'too- ſevers,. - - 
No blemiſh must in your bright Forms appear ;, 
Let Fattion be by drofly Athortals , 
The purer larry Region muit have none : 
Foy #5 your bufineſs nw, Joy and Delight, 
Great Cinthia comes to revel here to Night. 
Merope, Ho oy _ on is | Fpren, and Ply, 
My light-footed Safters ſhall trip it away, 
So Trick that the Swains, v P | 
1 That inhabit the Plains, ” 
Shall all at the Sight, ; 
Have a Paſſion for Night, 
And remember no more the dull Charms of the Day, * 


See wh re = owe ur res Roſe, 
And hed, hhedding Sacred Odours as he goes. 


Enter Zephirns. (Sings this to a Minuit Tune. 


ir. Night, dear Prometer of Lovers Felics 
ge, fd tnet 5 Jag 


- When to 4 private ED 
At fome AO whilſt the old Dad do ſnive, 
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Thang $6 extreams ang ons Jo av des are mo#t ___ ay 
Wh hoy A Ara, Loves Tre. 9% are laviſning, 


| they rail at, but kind Nig 
EE Lone: ; | 


With Wah Sal er bes & 

Ml ek gy Fate 
the World's grand Aﬀairs. 

I know, and more d 
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| Cinthia 4 
7 Great Cinthia is ol | 


GRAND CHORUS. 


red Je bee Sons 10 Nh Ne, 
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| And damn no more your poor Souls, for your Phillis, 
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EPILO GUE to the OPER, 
Mr. Dogget,dref*d like Callin, riſes from under the Stage 4s frighted. 


Hf — ob! — nn (Groans. 
From Crouds of Rogues, that did, like me, rebel; 
Good O_ I am juit now ++ om Hlell, 
By lacky Fortune, and Apollo's Grace, - 
(IT ſhall love Wit the better «ll my Days) R 
Repriev'd from Pluto's ſmoky Dangeon-hole ; 
A Convert, to ſave yours and my own Soul. 
Ah, Criticks ! leave off then, to Damn our Rhimes, 
Left you are Damn'd yourſelves theſe deviliſh Times ; 
For, had you ſeen what I have ſeen below, 
Sach Reformation would among it Jon grow, 
Tow'd bear the Parſon oftner Sas you ao ; 
Tow'd have 4 wiſer Rellifh of what ill is, 


NN OW 


Togr Cloris, Daphne, or your iS; 

Tow'd leave the wanton Dabling in the Palm, 

No more Chant Baway Songs, but How! a Pſalm : 
Little did I think, in that Station, new, 

To find ſo much Aequaint ance "mong # that Crew ; 
Bat there they were ! A ſad Tale, Jas "tis true ; 

The Quory, the Caſſack, Red-coat, and the Blew, 

The Cit, the Lawyer, and the Soldier bold, © 

And more damwd Vintners than the place would bold; 
Tet, for all theſe, the Virtuoſos there, 

if ' obſerv/d right, were HelPs choice# Ware, 

Mach more regarded than the duller Fry, 


_ The Devitof late tswes learned Company. 


' For th Lord, is the large Dining-room aſſign's ;. 
| The Bed-chamber, for th Lok hs is oh: l 


Time was, a Houſe-breaker was a fine Gue#t 3 
Bat now, hes for « Wit, that breaks « Fe# : 
And has for each Dezre: peculiar Rooms, 
Fit Offices for —_— one t/at comes ; 


The 


The TT OCUY.” OE 
The low Mechanick, is a Kjtchen-dweller ; 
For Pimps, the Hall, for Poers, is the Celler ; 
For Plotters, a huge Slaughter-houſe they frame, 
Where one expetted was, of noted Fame ; 
Fer, fer,-fer, fer,- I'm ſure you know his Name : 
'T ask*d, If he, &er yet, had ſeen his Room? 
*T 'was anſwer'd, No « Bat he was ſure to come. 
Shock d at that News, I ran away, for fear ; 
And, finding Friends; made ſhift to get up here, 
An humble Penitent now, --as true and loyal 
As are the glittering Sun-beams to the Dial. 
Take good Example then, and mend your Lives ; 
Beat all your W, Bores, good Sirs, aud BuſSyour Wives ; 
On Wit no more 4 "3% Aut Cenſare pap, 
But let Good-natare ſhew that you have Grace ; 
, Soyou may have the Peace you = the Land, 


And Tallies and New Money anſwer your Demand. 
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CINTHIA and ENDIMION. 


A 


Dramatick Opera. 
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The SCENE «rs more lightned; Variety of ' Birds are heard 
Singing ; and ſeveral Flates,' 4s ſuppo#d, pleyd on by the Inha- 
bitents, Shepherds then. 


Enter Apollo, dreſ?d like a Shepherd; with him Endimioa. 


Fpdl. " Eark ! Heark, Endimion ! Liſten to theſe Strains, 
The $kilful Breath of ſome contented Swains, 
That know the Soul of Life is Harmony : 
Mind every Note, obſerve each foftaing Cadence ; 
And when thou haſt done feaſting thy pleaſed Ear, 
Then tell me if Apollo is not ; 
Beyond the baſeſt Mortal here below. _ 

Endjm. Divine Apollo, Fove wilt ſ60n relent, 
Finding his Glories dearkned by the Loſs 
Weep 

it - | 
As he is juſt, he's merciful: 1 once proy'd it 
' When atiabhorr'd DetraQor, the Court being here, 
| Envying the Grace 1 found in Jawo's Ey 
Strove to polleſs him, tha; No ws too þ ; 
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i She now has Reſidence in Cinth/z* "Court. v 


[- 
[ 
© The worſt of Mortals now, tho! late,a Deny. © 4 8 0474) 247 
- ; Enqim. It Love Omnipotence a'Gunſe debga'd, 1 Kd 2-76 


| Cinthia and Endimion. 
Then urg'd him ſtraight to doom me, for Prefumption, 
To take a Drug brought out of Hell from Proferpine, 
Which could cauſe Sleep perpetual : But Fove, 
Scorning his Malice, rats'd me more to Favour, 
ASS , no wo ere long he will Apolbo. 

aniſh yur Grief then, and unclowd es 
Thefe Sins alas! are dull, whe Ray 3c by. 

Apol. Once indeed was Soveraizn of Arts, 


When through the dazling Empire of the Sky, 


No Deity aſpiring to be fam'd 

Durſt vie with me to pleaſe my Heavenly Father ; 
The Lucid Glories circled round my Head ; 

And when I ſung, and touch'd my charming Lyre, 
None durſt prefume to equal, butadraire. E-4 


Endim. Are ye not ſtill the ſame ? 2 .+ 4%. 


Apol. Oh no, *tis gone : 


My Godhead now is dwindled to Mortality, 


My Triumph's turn'd to Sorrow, which ſtill drop 
From my full Eyes, like Showers of Winter Rain ; 
I now retain no Spark of what's Above, _— 


- Or of Divinity, but that I love. 


Endim, The ambitious Son of Neprune, the fierce Cyclops, 


\ That forg'd the Thunder for the King of Gods, 


S'a'n by your Hand, 1 know firſt caus'd-your Exit: 
But of your Love, till, now,-I; nothing knew z \ .. -.\ 
Sure great Apollo 1s not unſucceſsful. "0 
 Apol. Whiter than Parian Marble, but as cold 
Is the Celeſtial Nymph that I adore; 
She has a Face where Beauty ſits in State, 
Adorn'd with blooming Sweets, -two Starry Eyes, 
Bright as her Soul, ſo Heavenly langutſhing, . 
So Fl of liquid Love, and ſprightly Joy, 3« 
That an old Critick, dogged from his Cradle, Bo + 
And bred unnatural, would gaze and, wonder ; * 
A Glance ſhon'd ſo confound Philoſophy ; 
Her Name is Daphne. « 

Endim, "Then I know her well, . 


-- 


IT 


Apol. $0 Hermes told me on Av. riſus Bank, | 
e 1 kept the King Admern's Sheep, honi2s 
Inv ree Jove's dreadfy} Rage then plac me 2: 

For \ lovely Youth, Fwander here; © ''--+- 
Courting the mournful Shades obſcurely, ”*, c '' -- 
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'To Summon your Attendance at their Revils ; 


ns fs 1... 
Lid 414 FNUMMION. 
I am moſt Curſt of all Auman Kind ; 
Beauty o're me ſo abſolute does Reign, 

I think it Heaven to Love, altho' in vain : 

Yet all muſt own the Paſſion Great and Noble; . 
A Joy the beſt ofall the Gods has figh'd for, 
And to obtain it chang'd Immortal Being... .. 
Oh! Cinthia, thou Extream of Excellence. LAfode. 
But hold, raſh Tongue, thy helpleſs Woe conceal, 

Thus Miſtery, Fate only muſt Reveal. 


Emer Hermes. 
Hermes, Endimion, from the Starry Queen I come, 


By leave from Fove to finiſhan Aﬀair, | 
Of ſome great Conſequence, ſhe lately here Deſceaded. 
But yet, as if he blam'd her Curioſity, | 
He ſmiling gave Command, that for a Month, 
The tinle ordain'd for her Abode on Earth, 
That ſhe, and all of us ſhould he Tranſlated, 
And in a Mortal State be Subject to 
The Accidents, Paſſions, and Puniſhments 
Of this Inferiour World. -Yow'll have good Sport faith, 
For ten to one ſome of our Gods fly out 
To try their new Humanity : For my part 
If I ſcape Whipping-poſt, or Stocks, Pm happy. 
Endim, With eager Duty I obey th@Summons ; 
*Twill be ſome Pleaſure to ſtand gaſing by, Wy 
For tho? it ſtarve my Heart, *twill fealt my Eye. CExic Endim. 
* Herm, Wonder invades my Senſe, yet no diſguiſe, -., 
Can hide the great Apollo from my Eyes : , 
I know that Awful, Godlike Form too well z _ 
And know, beſides, *twas Daphn* brought him hither. 
Oh ! Love, how powerfulis thy Decree, - _ 
*Mongft all the Gods, fure I ſhall enyy thee. 
How bleſt are thoſe caught in thy charming Snare ; 
And yet how bleſt am 1 whoſe Heart's as free as Air. 
Apelic. Yowr merry, Hermes. 
Hermes. Brisk as the wanton Winds, 
That Liſs the Beauty af the blooming Spring : 
I have no Female-tyrants to torment me, 
Employ'd with my two Trades, Lying and Stealing ; ' 
Pve been ſo full of Buſmeſs, Love is routed, "<P" a I 
I have no time for filly _ and Whinings ; k | 
The moſt attrative Nymphs I dare cede, 
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And all the kebeed, Love Artliry uileſs by = 
A Take reveng' 
Yor Real away the Weapons that Ton rpc 
Herm, By Styx, T'll do ife're 1 catch him lephny, 
Laſt night I ſtole out one of Famo's Teeth; 
And *twould have made you lavgh to to fe the Goddtſs : | 
Mumptng her Chops, and mumble her Aiakroſi, | 
Like an old Wrincled Baidam at a' Feaſt. 
Apoll, No doubt *twas good diverſion. | 
Herm, But the moſt pleaſant Theft that e*re I made, 
' Was upon Yenws when I ſtole her Ceftos 
When cunning Zephire fann'd her Tinſel-robe, 
Diſcovering the. white World of nakee Beauties, 
Toall the wondring Synodof the Gods 
Apoll. Since your diſlike of Love has made you Wiſe, 
I think I ought to Court you for Advice. 
What think you of a Woman ? 
Herm, As a Creature, 
That a Man is cheated with by Partial Nature. 
A fine gay colour'd Weed, a guilded Pill, 
A dear, damn'd, pretty, "neceſſary I Ill. 
Apoll. Yet Men their Praiſe in loftieft Wit expreſs. 
Herm, That's but a ſmoother carrying oi the Jeſt, - 
And make the coy Fools eaſier to Poſſeſs. 
Apoll. But Conſtancy in Love. 
Herm, Sure never was. 
*Tis a dull Notion to explain-att Aſs. | 
The conſtant Wretch that dpes but one adore, : 
Has neither Wit, or Courage, to Love mote. | 
Fpdll. This Vice of s natural to Hermes. 
But prithee Friend go 2t and Solicite for me, | 
Thou haft a winning Port. Daptme : | 
Tell her my Love, in RS aj; Word 
Gain her, and make Aole thing for en ns. 
Herm. If Lying, hi —_—_ ou know is my chief Taleat; 
Will work upon her; ſhe ſhalſthave enough ont. 
' TNlgo, and my. beſt Skilt on tir Iaſtant prove, 
. at it a wheedling Tongue, oy Tears can move, ; 
The God of Wit fhall never aye for Love;  [Exi Herm.. 
Apoll. By my Heart's throbbing «gaſh it appears, 
Thatwith Mortality I have its Cares. 
hy ſhoulc Lovea Forment prove to me, 
Felicity ? 
The +. .onn that tunes their Laatre- FF 
Aud ſweetens all the Cares of 
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Erowning a Mortal with as bleſt a Fate, | 


As a ſuperiour Power that did Create. 
Aol. By theſe delighthl Sounds that cher agar = 

. By theſe de t charm y 

Told eG of moans 
comes t thes 
Bourn by the Winds that ibs him xs they fiy. 
In Par's cloſe Covert P11 my ſelf conceal ; | 
I dare not tempt new Wounds till the old can heal. [Exit Ayollo?. 
Cupid. By Jour? high State, and all Me Corrt divine 

G $ ine. 
Once more I ſwear fair P muſt be mige. q 
ky rhnr his muy OO, 
To Exerciſe my Power on haughty. Carbie, 
ta this her Interval of Mortal 
Becauſe ſhe ſtill above-defy'd my Power, 
By matchleſs Beanty I am caught m ſelf”: Y 
Oh ! ſhe is whiter than my Mother's Doy T 
Nay, than my Mother's ſelf, the Queen of Loves. 
OTE —— ul2 of 
And young as th* Morning, when the Nymph, 
Bluſhes to laive the Boſom of her Lover. 
With my own Hand 1 took my fatal | 
And wounded, e're I was aware, my Heart: 
And now I Rave, I Love to that degree, ( 
To gain her, Pd renounce Divinity. 
Yonder ſhe comes : Cm ig, 
Some Strain, ſome gentle moving thing : 
wait? th ſubtle Practice play my part, 


And ſteal into her Fancy by my Art. 


Enter Pſyche: The Foſs Soig by Zephirus 


' MUfing on Cares of. "human State; 
'V-k Un 4 ſweet Grow ; 

A ſtrange Diſpmte I heard of late, 
"Twixt Vertue, Faint, ard Lave - 
A Swais that Witnted" grave Advices. 

Their nice Opinions cravd;;” 


I: 
Nice Vertue preach d Religions Laws, 
Paths to- Elena. Reft, © 


Cintid ant En 


To Aid bis King * Cainrry' Cauſe, .. ; 
Fame conce 'd him, was batt, ” <1it, 4 tO, REC 
But Love oppos'd each noifie Tongue, us = *p1:'L 
' And thus their Votes ont-brav'd : IS d 
Get, get a Miſtr = - Fair al ny” 7" of gw 
Love fiercely, conſtantly, and 
And then thou ſhalt be! Sa 
mw, PL. $ 
Swift as a thought the Aniarods Swain," TRE” is 
To Silvia's Cortage flies, «) -/ 41 a iÞ 
In foft_ Expre tld her 'T e 
The ned) wot | [8 th | 
'She who with Piety was ſtor d;; 1-607, Bn: 
Her Bliſs no longer wav'dgtt Oo , + 0777 
'Pleas'd with the God they . both-ador'd, £ 3 


Firht ſnit then rook him at his wodil, 
| this they both were Sad; *"' 


vo Enter Phyke 


oy | "1.5 

Pſyche. Cloy'd with the noiſie - the Seat of Care 
As I each Evening hithercame 4 
Harmonious ſounds fill all the hallow'd Grove, 
A charming Conſort, ſinging tales'of Love. 
Sure FJove his Sacred Choir does:Wther bring, - 
But what, Oh! what, is Loye, of what they ſing ? 

Cupid. Love is what does all mortal Joy controul, 
The beſt and nobleſt Paſſion of thie Sowl. 
Fove's kindeſt Gift ; for, by its Rapture, we | | 
May find the bliſs of Immortality. = ve | 


Sit down fair-Charmer, and for your delight; - . £4444 int ins A 


Love, that has fed your Ear, ſhall pleaſe your Sight. 
\ Pte What Heavenly. Vigons in this place appear? 
what a beautions God-like thing # here ? 
Not to fit by him, were myſelf towrong, 


For ſure he cannot hurt me he's ſo y (be | | FY 
A. Dance of Cupid*s Lovers bereq.yyni. \. - 6.4 
_ Now does not Love alt other 26. juua SY LF 4 


Plyche. Alas ! whit have youdone ? 1am.not well. 
Methinks 1 feel.an aching _ Pain, 
_ Hereat my Heart. 

Cupid. That ſhall be gone again. 

Pſyche. Shall it, oh ! when ? | 

Cupid. Dear Charmer, when you prove 
So kind to bleſs me with the fruits ahLove. 


oY 


| Phecbe, 
} 
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Cinthia «nd Eridinvn.. © = 5 


Pſyche. The fruits of Love ! do I the Garden now?” 


Are they Fruits ! where do they 6 _ 
The Pain does now my Heart fo y ſeize,” ". » wi 
I would give any thing to bebe, Jes 
C ut theſe are not the Fruits you muſt grant.” 
Pjyche. 1 ſigh, and wiſh; and Knom, not what” i f want ; X 
_ me, what are they * $* 
;d. You muſt kiſs me. © - 
"Pfcke Fie. Pee” Sta eas HE 
Cupid, Love and embrace me. ** <* 
Pſyche. For the World, not I : 
I never heard ſo confident a-Boy. - 
Cupid. A Boy! Do not my Courage by the Stature ſcan ; 
Kiſs me, and you ſhall find-I am a Man ; 
Turn this-way, Sweet, and the foft Bleſſing prove: 
by Properties Rapture Love, 4 
Pſyche. He w me ſtrangely.” and his Ton 
| frar would charm-my Heart, ſhould L ſtay long. A” | 
And ſee, methinks, his Frame is alterd-quite, 
And now 's grown up toa man] 
Pſyche, ; to Cinthis ſtreight retixe;,. L ] 
Her Name x Charmhto quench alkarhworous Fire. 4 £4 
iCinthizthe Chaſte, ſworn Foe to-loofe Defire. | /\ regina mn. i/ 
In the Perfection of all.Virtnes bright; - pe 2 
Serene and pure, as her own Orb of Eight. 1 $4 f 
Cops To, nor all the Deities above, >) 
gh-to make Defence-fram Love ; THE a £0, 1iA 
| And ſince a Kiſs your Errour-niakes you blame, | 
Cimbia you fo-adore ſhoutbdo'the fame: Ele - 
 Pſjthe.. What?” Kiſs'd Man 14+ | 
Cupid.So let me gain-Love's _ 
As You! of or ſhalVſes her do't. 
' I®not, hd -[ be free ? | 2x 132 
w_ . Free as the Air, 4! 1147 
Phche.' Them am hear/the end of all my Care ; 
For Cinthia never can'commit ſuch Faults, 
Her rL00 muſt be as guiltleſs as her. Thoughts, / 
\ Great Ones, oft ſcorch'd with ſecret Faſbon, mourn, 
Tho outwardly no Firgisnſeen to.burn; \ a 
That C;ithia loves, - in {pt'of. all. her;Power,) | | 
TH guick'y proves "or ay. I never. niore. $ whit V4 wh 
y thoſe bright Eyes I ſaadore. ,, JE, [Exit Cupid. . 
wy” fche, If that chaſte Goddeſscan enamonr'd La 5.4 | 


ere arot aa/be Thogght © CRRRARINes. l . 
Ws for bla jo w hom all Gra 
j"H Forces] how he charard! Warere Tongue fo uct? The 


3.3 6, 


4 ww lee A Dh 


» I - ——- wh . _ EE eo. dm 
L $ _ — . ' & y-SP 2 'Y; 'Endi a _ —TX 
bh þ 115 + | | 


The Kiſs he Gi Tos "of 
F His the n was 
S Word ſeen =" 


Or elſe rater 
. For now methinks 
And fear to. loſe a 


ACT E 
Cupid regras with Zephurus. 


mt He's mine, mms wine in every tender Payt ; 
ey in her Hog 


Love revels now 
De DEI, 
Care in her ? 
Yet till my From WW Co % \ 4 
C Proud C þ dl je SHS ane ' a 
"Which PU wat 'r Mn. wu 
She comes ! Stay , te . 
nd power the £3 | 
[ through the Air will inſtantl G 
And hover o're the Covert whilſt you lung: /, CY 


' SCENE diſcovers a myo 
. ho few gran. Ti of re; þ 
| Throne fixed our whit ERAS ory by 


tendants with Banner s, braring the 


dimion. Then Emer Cinthia pk 7'T; | Gy 
Syrinx, and Pleiades z, Mptone b —_ 
Thames, &c. they divide on bo ide the Sange, can 


_ Sing. 


hos Emptes of ch Sect," 
From Cor, mw SEE, | ped 
ane ane whom Nbinbder 4 ys yl 


w] Ci 11 2/10 
Prod Eoluso dey + bis Power, | 
_ But with a pd th 540 eng 
. | Ihall Longwh Ore the Seas, G 
Whil# Cinthia's glorious Name, 
Great Cinthia's glorious Name, 
Shall with repeated Eccho's ble the Shore, 
Z $ Sings, 
Zeph. Each River and Mr MATING ts 
In honour of Cinthia ſhalt Pal fore, 
Who fills ws or Joy and Delights, 
And guilds with ber Beaxty our Nights : 
For half our Lives Pleaſure were gone, 
By loſing the Light of the San, 
If ſhe 1 not counterfeit N, von, 
And ſupply the So a Moon. 
olus Sings 
PaQol. 1 come the mighty Neptune to obey, 
The great and bappy Moe Wof he Sea. 
Far as the famons Aſian Strands 
F dell gies Ore Golden Sands ;, 
Tet when he calls nere dur delay, 
But curl my ſhining Locks, and ftrei cbr obey. 
Ganges Sings. 
Ganges. Azd I, that fill among#t the [warthy Moors 
Rowl, rowl, rowl out my tedious Hours, 
In true Obedience bithes come with Joy. 
Tiber Sings. 
Tib. And ſo do I. 
- Padctol. And fo do I. 
Ganges. And I. 
Omnes. And all with ” 975 Haſte, with equal Yoy. 
Tiber. But fir it came 
Pactol. —_ = came T. 
Ganges. Then 
Omnes. And wich equal Haſte, with wt For, 
And all, &C. 
s Thames Sings. 
| Tham. 1 muit confeſs, were Hike you," 
Then I ſhould be obedient too, 


But know ye wales Sirucont, 1 | 
That I the 0% AWEAS 
pd bom Fhrrad's Shot | 


Had crooked Courſe, 4 
Te Condo. 


5 * 


es 


4" wc. at 


Cinthia ant Endimiott” 


For, kke our Natives, Pe the common Emil, T, 
Of Plenty proud, and ſtubborn as the Devil. - 
Neptune Sings. | 
Te Sons of the Ocean, ſay what's to be done, 
The Thames # rebellious and:mutinous grown. 
PaQol. He never no more ſhall his. C's ay ig, 
For we'll dam up his Current juſt cloſe to the Brod 
Ganges. Importing of Goods, and his Zo. ſhalt fall, 
And Cite with bis his Spouſe walk on Foot to aw 4-ry* b. 
Tib. The Mayor at his Triumph ſhall grutch at his Charges, 
And ſwear there's not Water enough for his Barges. 


Amphitrite 
Amph. Kneel, O _ thou ns _, 
Still there's Pity in « bis E 
Neither Anger nor ill 
In his Sacred Boſom lies. 


(2.) 
Let thy watery De 2 around rhee 
- _ phage may! rs Duty ſhew 
hn thee, 


Xp he thy ty Hh ad and ry 


Thames ſhall be dupe 
Tf be now dares di | 
And what was a famons Rover, 
Shall be ſoon the —_—— ;gh-way. - 
Thaw. Jnr five ptr, 
ee ar ar 
My beauteous Danghters al, ther: 
When Power formidable grows, 
*Ts Folly to oppoſe. 
This let Auguſta krow, 
To whom I all ſtubborn Humour: owe ; 
And ſtill am boy Lager rourabfer 
1 do obey ;, I do, becauſe I mu#t, 
Grand Chor. Each River and murmuring Spring, 
" in Honour of Cinthia. 
. C Here Cinthia deſcends, ond comes forwards. | 
Cinth, To ſeek Apollo exiP here below, | [ Afide. 
To chear his Sorrows, ETONTT; 


. ” * 
-_ . 
—_— 
-- 


ti. ao _—_— 


_ CONS 


Ln 


Cinthia «v4 Endimion. 
I come----tho' 'tis not fit that theſe ſhould know. 
A Secret of the Gods muſt Sacred be, 
*Tis Chance on Earth, in Heaven 'tis Myſtery. 
Ones, Hail, Cinthia, -hail, Night's glittering Deity. 
Cinth, When mighty Fove my Breaſt did influence 


With myſtick Rules of his Celeſtial Sence,, 


Humility he ſacredly Aſſign'd, 

As the moſt charming Virtue of the Mind. 
Therefore, tho' Power unlimited I bear, 

And can, whene're I pleaſe, unſheath it here ; 
Yet now reſoly'd a mortal State to try, 

I for a Month will lay my Godhead by ; 

My Luſtre veil, from yon bright Orb remove, 


And rank with every be = of the Grove. 
ive Grace ! Inviting Air! [Afide.” 


Syrinx, What an attra 
What a Heart-wounding Eye, and Cheek as Yair 
As in their Glory full-blown Roſes bear, 
Has that Endimion ? Oh ! I love ſo well, 
I fancy every Glance or Bluſh will tell. 
Herm, Through all the Nations of the Univerſe, 
Where is a Place that's like /on:4 bleſt ? 
Vertue and Beauty their old Claims renew, 
And their Divine Perfe&ion take from you : 
Since your Approach the Groves refin'd have been, 
And the wildeſt Shepherds now forget to ſin. : 
Endim. All Vice from their rebellious Blood is driven, 
And now the talk of you equal with Heaven ; 
Should you another Month theſe Lawns poſſeſs, 
The Court of Fove would ſuffer a Diſgrace, 
And fam'd Ionia prove the holier Place. 
Cinth. Oh Vice of Courts ! How wretched ſhould I be, 
If I were pleas'd to hear this Flattery ? , 
Daph. 1n this ——_— Endimion you may find 
The vile Epitome of all his Kind. 
Men are the grand Originals of Vice, - | 
Train'd up in Miſchief, Treachery and Lies , - 
Debauch'd in Nonage, profit not by Rules ; : 
To Foots are Wits, but witty Womens Fools; 
Betrayers of our Liberties and Reſt, 
And ſhe that ſcapes them is for ever bleſt. 
Pſyche. Tho? jome are bad, ſure all Men are not fo : 
Have they no Mark by which a Maid may know ? 
If in my Boſom any 111 could be 


My very Bluſhes would diſcover me. 


ls. ach bn oe... >. + 


Tr rs CO RO Ir rey oye 
+ TA | Cinthia - ner © LL H1mMion; 
* My Eyes the Falſhood of my Heart betray. 

Syrinx. Poor Ignorance, thou art of Yeſterday 

Elſe thou wouldſt know we are as falſe as they. 

As $kill'd in all-the Doubles of the Mind, \ 

Deceipt ; Fool, is the Character of our Kind ; 

For which of ys e're vow'd her kgve was true, 

That had .not firſt learnt to diſſemble too. 

Men muſt be fool'd, and when this Art we prove, 

Fraud ſtands for Truth, Hypocriſjie tor Love. - | | 

Cinth. O thou Defamer to thy Sgx, a Curſe, 4 

Rude Par himſelf would not expole®em worſe, 

The blaſting Breath of Envy could not place 

A worſe DetraQtion on the Female Race. 

Men well may hear Invectives againſt them, 

If thus they one another do condemn. | 
- Let Muſick ſound, dull Love or Flattery-is x 

A Subje& fitter to be heard than this. 

CL Muſick here. 


Cupid hovers ex. 
- Cupid. Now at my wiſhed Haven to arrive, 
I muſt a deep and ſubtle Plot contriye : | 
Infe& proud Syrinx with a jealous Rage., - 
- 00pm OM but Revenging can aſſwage:. 
Whilſt Cinthia does for her Endimion pine, : | 
And for his Love, wiſh. ſhe were leſs Divine: Aſcends. 
Cianth, How my tranſ} Soul this Muſick charms ! 
How ſtrangely, how effeQtually it warms! 
My Heart's new tremblings troubles my repoſe, 
* My cold chaſt Zeal too, on the Inſtant glows. 
- I rave, and now think Jove of mean degret; _ . 
For yonder Youth ſeems more a.God than he.. bf 
 Heayens ! Imloſt, for ſtill the more I gaze, 
Þ-- The more I dote upon his charming Face. | 
&:. Hence from my ſight thou Soncerer ! away ! iſTo Endim. 
* Byall my Fame, th puniſhes thy ſtay, 
* From her high Sphere, can Cinthia ever bow ?: 
To meet a Fate,  deſpicably, low.” . 
Immortal Gods ! if gver this can be, | R 
' - May my own Stars againſt me Mutiny. | 
E- May my Illuſtrious Brother mount his Throne. 
& + Ordain new Sway, and rule the World: alone : 
*-- Let Order ceaſe through all the Earth, and Sky ; 
+ Matter confus'd, in huddled Attoms lye : 
V+: Aad Nature loſe its Courſe, rather than I.. | 
5 4 


4 : 
N X ; 


_4 


"7 
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Cinthia' anc 


My Fate, and Fame in my own Orb muſt moye, 


_ Or there's ng Deity worth Cinhia's Love. Exeunt. 
path The End of the Second Ah. 
©V 
A CT IK Sczxns L 
' Hcover'd Grotto at the end of a ſpacious Plain, adorn'd with May-poles, deck'd 


with Trophies, Garlands ;. Herds of Sheep and Goats, at a diſtance feedang. 
Enter a Satyr running with Flora in his. Arms ; after him. Hobinal, Clout, 


Tarbox, and Lowbglt, fighting with three or four Satyrs.. 'Hobinal runs $0 


Flora, whom the. Satyr lets go to help his Fellows. 


Hob. 


; H 1! well done, well done, Son Clo ; I [Clout has one down.” 
fack, thwack him, thwack him ; what hoa Neighbour, Col- 


tin, down with the ſhaggy Rufhans, What hoa, 'Neigh- [Cal a" tother ſode. ] 


bour Collin, what hoa, 


Low. Stick to him, Tarbox, turn the But-end of thy Staff to-him, Boy 3 


help, help, there's another Goat upon him. 


Tar. 1 warrant thee I have him by the beard, Boy. [The Saryr 6 #-helpt up.] 
ighbour Cofin, whatthoa, ſtand there Flora, .. 


PII ſpoil his whiskers. + 
Hob. Neighbour Collin, 'Ne 
- :and:don't be afraid. - What have they odds ofus: > Nay then. have at ye. 
Fight agen, then Emer Collin-with a Flayl, and beats of the $ 


Collin, Cheer, cheer, Neighbours cheer, let me come to 'em,- Il thraſh-- 


the Rogues, I'll maul *em. [. Hallow within, then re-enter. ] 
Low. They are as ſwift-footed now as Stags'; now we. dapyred's their 
- Mettle np, they run like Grey-hounds. :: 
Tay, Gadflidlikins, Nejghbour Collin laid about him li 
Hob. Ah! he thraſh'd em faith, thank yeheartily, ecighbout 'm 
hugely oblig'd to ye ; and how does my Girl, hum. _. 
_ How. is't Buddy, hah.” How-doſt do Chick, he has not hs has 
he 
Flora. No, not much, he made my Arms akeia little with bas 
ſo hard when he took me up firſb, and the briſtles of hiy Beard i 
Face ſmart a little, but I'm well &ery where elſe. 
Clout. Ee poor Buddy, Pin glad on't fackins, 
- .- Coll, But hark ye, hack ſe, how _— this  Hubhyb, Neighboun? come 
letmekaow all. "44 413275 


Hob, Wis 


TE erſtanging. | EY 
Flor#*Oh'g00d'! here's a pure kind Sweetheart : well,Ym reſoly'd'now 1 


Cable; "LN 
. * = , 
1* J's NF | 


Heb; Why to be ſhort then, Neighbour Coli», for I know you are .a 
wiſe Man, and can ſee into a Mill-ſtone without SpeQtacles. Yay. muſt 
know we live in a moſt confounded condition, under this ſame Goat-fac' - 


- God, Pan, here, and his ſhag-rag Family, our Wives and Daughters are 


not ſafe one hour of theUay for *em. *- . 
' Low, An hour, ngnot a minute, Neighbour ; why now for my part, 
Fm fain to milk my Cattle my ſelf, I dare -not ſend my Wife out not 1, 
for fear of meeting *em, and having her own Milk ſpoil'd. 
Coll. Well let Tarbox ſpeak, Come Neighbour what ſay you? - _ 
\ Tar. Why they wont ſo-mmuch as let a Cheeſe ſtand upon the ſhelf, but 
they'll raviſh that too, they'll raviſh any thing, nothing comes amiſs to 
'em, Neighbour. oe L” Ns p15 
Hob. Body 0” me, I'm mortify'd when I think og't ;- why Neighbour 1 
- did but ſend the poor Girl out a door to the Well to fetch a Pitcher of wa- 
ter, and , one of theſe hairy-Rag-muffins had truſt her up, as a Hawk 
does a Patridge : and had*nt we come juſt in the 'nick, and. reliey'd her, 
.they would: have us'd her as we do a wheaten Loaf, every one by. this time 


 -would have had a ſlice. 


Coll." And for a Loaf not cup up before, troth, one lice might have 


"been miſs'd Neighbour. | 
- «Clout. Gadſdiggers ! and then -F ſhoyld haye had a fige Cruſt,, that .am 


to marry her next Moon 5 for ſhe's my Sweetheart you muſt know, Ma- 


Ner Collin. ' Art not Flora > hab Lamb. | " | 
Flora, 5 Mother ſays; but heark ye, what ſhall I be the better 


for being ſo & % | | 
Clout. OK! a great deal Chick, a great deal, when thou corn'ſt to un- 
j there's a Plumb-Cake for my Lamb. 


will have him. ; Ch 
Cloxe,” Go, go home Buddy, and dip it in the Cream Pan, do Lamb. 


Blira. Oh! ſo 1 will Ivads. £7 _- [Exis Flora. 

- - Hob. Ah! }, And thas-we are ferv'd Neighours, ever fince 
they came , by this rampant God, Pay, and his tf :, but. Gad- 
-Zooks Sir it in my head, dye hear Neighbours : WE Rebel and 


Right our ; we'll live no longer under his Government : let's reſolve 
- -Coll. Why, ay; Sigs.,. now yOu come to_ the matter. | Heark ye, bring 
Four Ears docer tine and liſten to what I ſay : If you'll be of my mind, 
you-ſhall not only care a ſtraw for this God Par, but for never a one in the 


whole pack. - In thort, Neighbours, we can live without %em ;, what you 


{have heard of me, I hope, han't ye? why folks gall me thraſher of the Gods, 


1 am always at open jarrs with them, "they ne oblige me as I would have 


- it, with Corn, Peaſe/Beans, and ſo forth ,- aor I them their way, for I 
at; #4 go to Fayers, not ner will 4 and- 


who will have the worſt 
Clow, 


- 


ntta 4, T1NNIC « Tis 


Clo. Good Lord ! *tis z how toſee how folk differ now,” I ſay 
my Prayers morning and night, Gadſdiggers I'm affraid to go to fleep elſe. 
Coll, Why there *tis now, I could ha” told him that by his Face ; 1 can 
diſcover a praying Logger-head, by his pale tallow Phiz, as certainly as 
* - a drinker of Brandy by his red Noſe. | 
| _ Low, Nay for my part, I can't fay much for their God-ſhip#not I, but - 
"= gory cy this ſame Cinthia that's comes among us here,to light us to 
, 2 ſave Candles, I can't but think her a-vertuous good body e- 
nough. | 
Gol. Pſhaw, prithee don't talk of her Virtue, ſhe can never be good 
that-goes by ſo many Names, *tis the trick of a Slut Neighbours ; believe 
me, in one place ſhe's Luna, in a ſecond ſhe's Proſerpine, and here, now-ſhe's 
Cinthia ;, come without mealy mouth'dnefs, ſhe's a Jilt, Gadsbud ; why what © 
a plaguey trick ditl-ſhe, ferve that poor Huntſman, Ar-Ac- Aeon, 1 think 
they call him, the honeſt harmleſs Fellow chanc'd to come by the Pond as 
ſhe was waſhing her---- he happen'd to give a grin on her, or ſome ſuch 
{mall matter, when preſently what does ſhe do, but bewitches him with 
. the oat of a hard rua Stag, gave an Hollow, and then ſet his own Dogs 
upon him. 
x -® Ay that was barbarous, introth Neighbours ; then they fay here's 
her Brother Paw, Pax, what d*ye call him ? Apollo, Apollo lyes lurking a- 
bout her too, and comes ſmelling after a coy Wench, Daphne. 7 


: * 
Coll, Why what a noiſe there's made too abont his We and Muſick, 


why, *tis true, . the fellow's a good tollerable Harper, break a jeſt 
| at a ons, Podry —- or ſo, that's all; he kilVd a little rattle-Snake to'ther 
day, ha, ha, ha, he's ſoproud on't, ever ſitice ; beſides that Daphne u- 


ſes him like a meer Nincompoop, ſhe makes him carry her Slippers,or megd 
her Stockings, ſhe mak&s him a meer c ing. 

Onmes. A Collin, a Collin, a Collin, | 

Clout, Well bat Neighbour Cofir this God, as you ſay, may have but 
ſmall parts, but pray let's hear what you can ſay” againſt Jupiter : what 


> 


can you ſa a_ him ? 
Coll. What ve I to fay againſt Fupirer, why how 


bat, what thou 
wilt zot beard me, wilt thou ? what have I to ſay agat -him: "Come, 
prithee what'haft thou to ſay for him ? Hum, let me alone Neighboyrs. 


Low. Ay, ay, Neighbour, let hin: iay that. Go on, Cloxr, go on, © 


Clout. Why then, Odsheartlikins, 1 muſt ſay that this Pepin is of all 
the reſt, the moſt powerful; when he's plead, the World rejoyces, 'but 
bleG us, whea hesangry, Oh 1 how I tremble at his Lighraing aud Thu 


29: 


Col. . 
* $ 


; Coll. Oh! Lord, did yonever hear ſuch a damr'd filly puppy, comeyou | 
ſhall hear me tell-the whole ſtory.of him. Look ye, this ſame Fupizer you * 
muſt know being ſent as ſoon as he was born, away by his Mother, amongſt 
the” Corribaate:,, a ſort of poor fellows that belong'd to Powder-mills, 

fear his greedy gut Father Saturn, who us'd to breakfaſt otrall his Male- 
brats, ſod eat him, got the knack there of-making Sky-Rockets, Squibbs, | 
and ſuch like, and now; when the maggot bites him, he's always whizzing 
and popping *em about, and-this paor Animal takes 'em for 'Lightning agd 
Thunder ; ha, ha, ha. Heark ye, Neighbour Zb, bid him tell us e're a 
one of” his. friend Jupiter's good deeds, and then Yau ſhall ſee: how P11 


- 


- -feague him. 


i he rHJeagk ye,Cloxt, :Come, let's hear one of Fupurer's good Deeds ? 
Clont, Good Deeds ; why I heard he conquer'd the monſtrous Giants, 
which I think folks call Tirax's, and releas'd his old Father from Priſon. 


Coll. Ay,.and when ,*twas done, went. home with him to his Palace, 
and lay.with his own Siltgr----good, 


Omnes. A Collm, a Collin, a Colby, hey. | 
Coll. Come, come, prithee go on to the reſt of 'em. 
Pl ; 


Gout. Why then, but that he's a little too fat_and foggy for a jolly 
companionly ſort of God, : what think you of Bacchus ? + 


"Cul. Why Gut as much as he thinks of any body elſe, that is nothing A 
for he gets drunk as.ſoon as he riſes, and is paſt thinking all the day after, 


_ © Tar, Why, marry then Neighbour, what d'ye ſay to. him ? he's a brave 


Coll. Ay, ſo the crack goes of hini, tie is a fighting God, ah ! God hel 


him; would I were to play three:Bouts at Flail with him, I'd try whoſe 


Sconſe was hardeſt ; I'd ſpoil his Cuckold-making for one month 1 war- 


rant ye. 


Ones. Hey,/a Collin, a Collin, a Collin. hey. 


"" Low. But hold Neighbours, there's Cpid, there's a litfle pretty ſweet * 
God for ye. | | » 

C ng dye call him ? *sbud if you had him grumbling in your Guts, 
as I had once, you'd think him as bitter as Wormwood, Gadſooks , - 
that Urchin, Dagdi with a little ſneaking Bow and Arrows., does 
more miſchief than/All the reſt of 'em together; But come iow, 111 ſpare 
ye the'trouble iow, of 'naming the reſt, and fhew ye atf. once what a ſad 
pack of Fellows theſe Deities are, as they call themſelves. y 


_ : Ones. 


. yn 14 / ”"_ F 

Ommes. Ay, come, let's hear .w——_ » 

Collis. 1n the firſt Place, then for our Home-Deity, God Pan's Worſhip 
here 3 why you ſee by his Horns and Goat's Phiz, he's a Monſter : Fupiter 
a lewd unconſcionable Whore-maſter : Apollo a ſneaking Cully, and Fidler 
Bacchus 4 Sott, Mars a Bully, Mercury a Thief, and Cupid a Pimp : Then to 
couple 'em neatly with their Goddeſſes, Funo's an envious Scold, Cynthia's 
an inconftantJile, Pala an Hermaphrodite, Proſerpine a Hagg, Ceres a Slutt, 
and Venw a Whore, to my Knowledge. 

Ommnes. A Collin, a Collm, hey. ; 

Collin. T o end the Matter then, Neighbours, I declare Pm for a Common- 
Wealthzlet us therefore, nemini conumd:ſcendre, plot againſt theſe Gods afore- 
faid, and their Government: We'll have no langer Arbicrary-Power : We'll 
bring 'em down to the Station of Conſtables ; Then any oneof us, Neighbours, 

may hope tocome into Office in his Turn, 

Ormes. Hey, a Collin, a Collin, Hey. 

' Enter Flora. 

Flors. Father, forſooth, my Mother ſtays for ye to Dinger. 7 

Hob. Come Neighbours, my Son Clout has a pure Sloop of good Liquor 
within, we'll tap it before the Wedding to entertain Neighbour Colin: 

- Clout invites *em all in. 

Clout, With all my Heart I fackins, and kindly welcome, as FE may fay. 

Tar, What Neighbour, you're refolv'd to couple to morrow then ? 

Clout. Why truly Neighbour, the ſhort and the long is, Flors and I have a 
great Mind to try oneanother*s good Luck: ſhe has conſider'd the worft on'e. 

Low. Butis not the Heifer too little to wear the Yoke, Neighbour ? 
You'll think of that, IThope- 

Clout. Why truly I have examin'd Matters as narrowly as I can, and her 
Mother is of the Opinion —no : and ſhe's a very knowing Woman - 
Neighbour. k Lamb : What did Mother ſay ? 

« She ſaid ſhe was as little every bit her ſelf when ſhe was married, and 

that ic would do me no hurt at all. 

Clout. Law ye there now : Beſides the Buddy, there be ſhort ſhe's tydy. 
Collin. Well, and what Mucfik, what are ye to have Neighbour ? 
Clout. Why Fackins not much: bat there will berhe Pipe and Tabor, and 

Blind Fit with his Du/cimer : Andthen the Frying-Pan and Toungs. 

Collin. Well, and I'll give thee a Zong : And thou ſhalt have a Zaumple 

ot preſently if thou wilt. * 

Clows. Ay, Gadfookers, with all my Heart, ſweet, Maſter Colin. 

Ommes. Ay, Ay, with all our Hearts, with all our Hearts. 


Collin's $S O NG. 
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y as when the Sheep were ſhearing Eq | 
And under m—_ Tree, q " 

Dick gave to Doll « Fairing, \- 

Reſolod ber Lovetoba. - - D ; Teng 


Hnd tho? 1 gant on 
ve bey piſh, bey pub, 00, hey for @ Boy. 
Sing, ſhall I come ki{s thee now. FOG 
Methinks I long to bed thee, 
_ _ _ Me. bo f | | 
With bey prſh, hey pub, hey foo, bey for &@ Boy, 
_ Sing Dal I come kiſs thee new. ds 


Doll ſeem'd wot toregard bim, 
As if ſhe did not care : 
Yet fimper'd when ſhe beard him 
Like any Millers Mare. 
And cunnnigly to prove him, 
find value ber Maidenhead, 
Cryd fye, nay piſh, nay fye, and prithee ſtand by, 
For .] am too to wed ; 
She ſaid ſhe neer could love him, 
Nor any Man elſe in Bed. 
Then fie piſh, fie, nay piſh, nay prithee ſtand by, 
For I em too young _—_ 


Like one that's ſtruck with Thunder, * 
Stood Dicky to bear ber talk, 
All hopes to get her \under, 
This Jad reſolve did balk; 
At laſt be ſwore, grown bolder, 
- __ _ ſome pp ng 
or bey piſh, , or 4 Boy; 
. Sing ſhall Ay un thee now. 
In loving Arms did fold - ber, 
*Ere ſneak, and crmge, and cry, 
With bey piſh, bey fie, 'bey- for @ Boy, 
Sing (ball I come kiſs = now ? 


| Convinced of ber coy Folly, 
And Female ſtubborn Will, 
Poor Doll grew melancholy, 
The Griſt went by ber Mill ; 
I bope, ſhe cry'd, you're wiſer 
Than value what I have ſaid; 
If 1 do cry nay fie and-piſh, and pritbee ſtand by 
That I am too Towng to wed 3 
Bring you the Church Adviſer, | 
And dreſs but the Bridal Bed, 


Then try tho*i1 cry fie and 7 and pfithee ſtand by, 


If 1 am too Young to we 


ut 


jm NOS AY LICTLIKC PE LICEV LITICITE. | 

Clout. Well, this will be curious, Pll fay't : Come, come, now let's home 
and tope it _— g | 

Hob. Ay, tothe Downfall of our monſtrous God Pay. 

Low. And the reſt of 'em I fay, 
”: Tarb. Ay, Ay, and the reſt: We'll do wellenough without *em, as Neigh- 
bour Cellin ſays. 

Collin. Ods heartlikins, here he comes, and the Hum-drum Harper with 
him : We muſt get out of their Sight : Away, away, Boys. Exennt. 


SCENE 1L 


Enter Pan guarded with Satyrs, with him Apollo. 


Per. Rough as Iam, and in my Nature wild, 
Bred up in Rural Caves —_ Savages 
That know no Worth, nor underſtand no Reaſon ; 
Yet ſhall Apollo in his Welcome find, | 
That Par, tho* doom'd to Ruſltical Society, 
Knows how to value fuch Exceſs of- Merit, 
Tho? he wants Words t expreſs it. 
Apolle. In As of Friendſhip there's ſmall need of Words, 
And therefore Pan may fairly have Excuſe. 
Had fooliſh 245d when he prais'd thy Pipe, 
Extoll'd thy Courteſie and honeſt Nature, 
Apollo had baffled ev'n in both. 
Pan. My Father, tho' the God: of Eloquence, 
Yet could not ſpare me a Child's Portion, therefore ' 
Take my well Meaning for my Compliment. m 
By Syrinx, whom I love at my Heart's Root, 
Once more I ſwear Apollo is moſt welcome. 
Ap. Once more my Thanks to Pan; but huſh, no Murmurs, 
For if my Eyes deceive me not here comes 
The ſwitt-wing d Purfuiyant of Fove. 


Enter Mercury. 


Pas.: *Tis he how fares my Father Hermes ? 
Ap. Welcome, kind Mercury. 
Merc. Health to Apollo, md to Off -fpring Pan, 
To whom I carry moſt furprizing News ; 
For at the bottom of yon riſing Hill, 
Cloſe by a filver Brook that girdles in 
A Thicket, crown'd with Jaſamin and Roſes 3 
- T ſaw his Souls beſt Part the lovely Syrinx, 
Weary with hunting ftretch'd at = full length : by 
2 (5 


"RL T 


» 
- v. 
I> >" - 


F Tie fighing loud, diſcorering Worlds of Beauties, 


lf 


- Oh dreadful Sound ! Away, I'll ſeek her inſtancly, [To bis Guards. 
- And all my choiceſt Drugs Ill carrry with me: | 


© What Comfort for thy Friend ? [ Exit Pan. 
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nveiPd aud careleſs to the Amorous Winds. 
Pan. Perhaps ſhe's wounded; and may now be dead, 


"4. 
o 
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*Mongſt which Pve ſome that can een Life retrieve 
From th Jaws of Fate, others that can deſtroy, 
Juſt at a moment, and ſome of that ftrange Nature, 
They. in a Mortal ſwoon'd and deadly Sleep, 
Can ſeize on all the Offices of Life, 
Whole Years, nay Ages, tell me, good Progenitor, 
Was ſhe not wounded ? | 
. Merc. Faith, Boy, I hope ſhe was not, but can't ſwear. < 
Pan. I goe, I fly, excuſe my eager haſte, ſince Love's the Cauſe. ' 
Ap. He's gone, and now my dear Ambaſſador, s 


Merc. What to could wiſh— Which made me ſend away 
This Scandal of my Blood, this God - « 
Of Sheep-hooks ———— 
Prepare your ſelf, the Nymph is coming hither. 

Ap. Who, Daphne ? b:. | 

c. She. 

Ap. Prithee don't flatter me, nor uſe\. thy Humour 
Of vie to thy Friend. K 
Merc. *Tis true, by Cynthia. | | 
I muft confeſs you'll have a plaguy Task on'te: 1.4 $-44 
For all my Tricks and Wheedles not ; 
Nor could my Tears, my Sighs or aiſhing, 
Which Xt ſome certain times ne&er ugd to fail me, 
Move her one jot— till at laſt a happy Lye 
(1 cthank/Fove for the Gift) ingag'd her hither. 

Ap. Fiche what was it ? 

Merc. I told her a young Mountain-Boar was lodg'd 
Cloſe by this Covert ; ſhe, greedy of the Game, 
Forſakes the reſt o'th* Nymphs that now are Chaſing _— — 
And yander ſee ſhe comes ; 'tis fit I leave you. | 
Now, Prince, your Wit, and on this Truth rely, 


No Woman yields fo ſoon as ſhe that's Coy. \[ Exit Mere.” 
8 | Enter Daphne, with a Javelin. | 
. Daph. Sad lonely Groves, and Sun-defying Woods, > .; 


The dark Receſles of the. Sy/vien Gods, 

Thickets where never Mortal F6ot &er trod, 

Where candied Snow in heaps remains unthaw'd, 

Pre with unuſual Patience wandred_round,, . | Yet 


® 


tf 


- PII kill ye. [Offers ber Javelin at bins. 


Wir is a Monſter that provokes your 


, » mMtua - ” 


Yet rocking = my Javelin have found. 
Sure Hermes with a Lye abus'd my Ear, 
Hah ! do I dream ? or is 4 ? 
'Tis he; and now. I'm ſure I am betray'd, 
He comes, but I'll to Cyntbie cry for Aid. 


Away, and let me go. 
(She is going, and Apollo interpoſes 
Ap. Not till I ſpeak. 
If I ſhould loſe you thus my Heart will break.| 
Daph. Still am I plagu'd with the old whining Tale, 
Can no Denial, nor no Scorn prevail? 


Nay then this Weapon in my juſt Defence, 
Shall free me from this ſtrange Impertinence, 


Ap. That your Eyes half did before, 
Your SE now y— Py nic, more. a 
D &s, poor a 
I wer che God of Wie is grown a Fool 
Ap. Refle&, fair yy then _ Charms you have, 
The Wit's a Fool, the Conq 
Daph. Still dye oppo thus ws then "withone Remorſe ? 
What you deny me refoly'd to force. | 
Wn ©. th 6nd thn quench my Fine! 
Ap. ngrate 3 m e 
Inftead of Kindneſs is my Life " , | 
Kindneſs, Oh Heav'n ! Ns des bard | is *$ 


That Kindneſs hopes from Woman's Cruelty, 
When ſtubborn HR feeds _— 
J_ _—_—— Love by Fove were —=A 


he could 

Lovers witch aſs dl did the dear 
But now coy Rigour grieves *em i Beg 
The Joy ſcarce countervails when Go 

Dapb. Then for a Joy fo little worth their Pains, 
Why have ſo many Idiots loſt their Brains? ORG 
my will you, 5 bye 6 ON es y | 
Deſcen o low poorly to.ſue 40 __ 
To me that ever ſhall. thus Coy ap 
He little thinks I have a Love el 
Begone, for ſhame—— no bluſt will avail, 

Apol. Love when abus'd has A (0- rail. 
Your Sex ungovern'd Palioue ioatly. rule 
And Natural Error makes ye Fool 


And is as little welcome as Old-Age. 
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' Honeſt Deſert you can diſguſt eact# hour, 
' But Noiſe and Nonſenſe ravenouſlys devour. 
' To all your Miſchiefs Vertue is the Guide, 
Vertue that feeds the Wolf of your curs'd Pride. 
Your Sexes awful Cheat, for who &@er knew 
A Woman, proudly chafte, good-natur'd too ?- 
Nay, you (ball ſtay. 

Daph. Now you ſhall prevail. 
PFll ſtay *gainſt Mankind in my turn to ail, 
Man that ne'r thinks he has a happy day, 
Unleſs he finds ſome Woman to betray : 
Man that then eagerly purſues the Chace, 
And ſwears and lies till he grows. black in th* Pace. 
How many Tricks to plot our future Pain, 
Are every day contrivd amongſt vile Men ? 
What Taylors are there dam'd*ro frame a Dreſs, 
To make a Coxcomb taking to'damn us. 
How many Oaths in Volly when they wooe, 
And yet how ſure we are oy.0p 6 true; 

if a Maid is fated to, che Curſe, 

change her State for better, or for worſe 3 
muſt .cthe Nuptial- Bed with Virtue Crown, 


nd ſtraight diſlikes the is hls-own.. 
® Then with vile Sinner, [tiring ont his Life, 
” Kecks and makes Mouths at th' vety Name of Wife. 
This, this is Man, this is that precipus he, 
In Morrals learnd —— , _- 
Apoll. Rarely, tho? this maybe. _ 
What are the Vices you have nam'd to me ? 
Conſider and repent. | | 
Daph. Repent, for what ? £466; 
Apoll. For injur'd Love, and this ungrateful Fault, 
Atone for ſheding thus my-guiltleſs Blood. | 
Make me Amends. 

Daph. I cannot if- would : T- | 
You are of a Sex I hate, cou'd you change Shape, 
Tho? with a Bear, a Hedg-Hog, or an Ape, 
As Nature's Products all—theſe love I can 
In theſe there is no Miſchief, but faor,Man, 
Soft Paſtion in my Breaft, no Room. gan 
And nothing thar's on Earth, can ch N 
Apoll. Behold, fond Lovers, by-coy Dames deny'd, 
old, the Quinteſſence -of le Pride: 
here, the fleeting_,Blifs, for which you toil, 
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jo? he the Lcarings brings of the whole' Town, 
1 % 


+ Rura out your Lamps, and waſt your precious Oil. | 


ny Mind. * [Exit haſtily. 


_yntne aa Enaymon, 
In Woman the grand Diſturbance of the Mind, 
In either Station, whither Coy,. or Kind. 
Then hate her—— Ah, how Vain is Advice 

Pleading 'gainſt Nature, and its beſt of Joys 3 

For tho? in th' Rapture, the ſweet Blefling is ; 


So very lhort, thar he char reaps the Bliſs, 

Can hardly ſay 'cis this. 

Yet Men much more that happy Moment prize, 

Than Fame or Wealth, than Crowns or Monarchies. [ Ex. Apoll. 


Enter Pan with Satyrs and Shepherds 


Pay. She comes unlook'd for, to this ha py Place, 
Love brings her hither, to prevent my La "ph 
Ler us retire, and when T give the Sign, 
Be ready with your Skill co entertain her. [ Exexnt. 
Enter Syrinx. * 
She loves him, oh, ſhe loves, fun it ye Winds, 
Even to the utmoſt Confines of the Globe, 
Proclaim aloud that Cinthis Loves Endiwies, 
And he ill Fated Youth does doat on her: 
Whileſt I am left regardleſs, and refusgd, 
Nay, tho' Pve forfeited a Virgin's Bluſh ; 
And with pale Cheeks, and Eyes all bath'd wich Tears, 
Heart-breaking Sighs, 'the filent filent breath of xn 
- And Words unfitting any Minor Solan 
Have told him my fad vain ; 
To Cynthia he Afpires, Cade the Fair, 
The Great, the Haughty —— but ſhe ſhall not have him 3 
No, PFll Oppoſe their Pleaſure tho? I die; | 
This I think the Covert of God Pas ; e 
Whom Fve obſerv'd to be as fohd of me, 
As I am of , and tho” I hate hit, 
Yet TI for on d meerly for my Ends, 
Will work upon his Temperz he has a Drng 
Given him by Proſerpme, and Envious Pluto, 
Of ſuch —_ Force; and deadly Nature, 
That it can caſt one into fack a Sleep, 
That nothing can awake. This is Revenge, 
Fll wheedle out of him, to give Endymion; 
So ſhall he be moe ble of loving, 
And ſhe of being beloy'd--—Bye- ſe he comes, © - 
Enter Pan with —_—_ 5, 6h Satyks ; 'be fit 


1, Shepherd ſings Great Pan, ih pr our Flock; X | 
By whoſe bleſt Power > "ue thrive "and gain's | 
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rdefs fin Who and fin 
yon on pris 9 Lye of each Pa Swain. oy 


; Shepherd. To TH rinx too, * we welcome _ 
Shepherdeſfs. Syrinx that ſhall for ry 
_ Whilſt Love and y can "i wy 
Shepherd. W bil Love and Beanry can tp ſe, 
Of both. Their B Fe the Es . 
Love ana B 
Love and Beauty, "yy 
Love and. Beauty can diſperſe, 
Their Bleſſings ver the Univerſe. 
> Shepherdefi Sy rinx and Pan, bow ſhall we entertain ? 
2. Shepherd. . See, ſee the Satyrs in a merry Vein, 


Are coming down this way, 
Prepar d to dance and Play, 


And ſing a pleaſant Round- Delay. 


Enter 4 Satyr and.s Nymph, who fing this Dialoewe. 
Laſt Nigke when Phoebus went to &* Wy 
And Goats bad fed, 

ROS 


ſome. $ 
And els 20s ok ET uk ſad 
Where ſoon my Heart was made a Prize, 
To one that wore black rowling Eyes : 
HT Deareſt of all Dears, 
or I'm in Love wp to av. v6 


In Bed « tender Fog 


"== 
Fu _- . 

ce Proginy—& 1 =p MN 
nd trick, and dreſs ou like 6 Blow 


| Web belng Ee 
. 7s free Per 
ph. Fie, fe—10, mo 24; + he 
Or if i do, io 
Tow muſt > £4 a Pain « nods, | 


. Or you can never be 


$atyr. For Love of thee, 
Say next what Habit 
Inſtead of Hides, end broad Fig-Leoves? 
Nymph. 4 Coat, with bage, loyg, ſlouching Sheve; 
A Hat cockd uy ok Button fine, 
And STeankirk twiſted to your Chine ; 
> EB - 


th *Tis. all-the | 

r. Ln ap 
7 on apa I'm pe 45 ] am 
Nymph. MW then farewel. 


Satyr. Oh, ſay not. pls, 5 
Nymph. 2 Wt dare not anſwer no, 
I can love nothing but « Beaws. 


Chorus of both. 
Satyr., Then take me ane 0s 00g tothy Mind, 
Since Beauty much on can bind , | 
I'll once v6 =” ; 
Why, then Ill be nn per 
RR. What ever Diſftinlion in Morals _ be, pF. to Bye 


When a Female*s it Caſe 
—_ Every Male is an Aſs, : 
And the Men, and the Satyr agree. 


-_ ' 


Here the reſt of the Satyrs enter and Dance, which done, Pan hes 
«* Satyr, who goes and fetches the Drugs. 


Pax. Not only this but every dread Connnand, jo the Drage 
| Pax ſhall with Joy obey, if-you will pardon 70 Syrinx. 
My rude. unpoliſh'd Phraſe, and let my Service 
Acone for my Defeats in Converſation. 

Po The Daintes of the Spring, ſhall pleaſs your E 
Pan. ainties of the Spring, eale your Eye, 

Summer and Autumn. too, deliehe your Tabs 

Pit the lovely Mid, where duſt Ts, 

Full as thy Lip, ſwelling with brndy 

Shall give ” cheir willing Bunches to 

Tall Cheſnuts, and the Fildert-Trees in == 


Pull Gal bow cole a "*x Bs 


As ſhriller =" "gp with wang Linnets 


VERS. 


{ 


| 


f=x chap _ and re uſo Pla 
bute 3 nor ſhall þ cops be all, 


ales s A my Flocks, * 
At my dig thy Od nk their Kd, acid Lambs ; 
' And when at Night, cloy'd with luxurious Feeding : 


Thy Beauteous Eye-Lids fall, in Groves of Jeſlamine : 
In of Roſes laid, my 
Sweet Mes Flajlen like Fhutes, che Thruſh and Ozel, 


Pas, Will you then _ 
Hope well, this 
CR nelpebaet. 
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ACT IV. 


SCENE L 


Emter Cynthia. 
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If 1 you. but. plead, a Pardon muſt 6 
By all cy Stars, I fear ſho loves him too. [Afide. 
P/3che. Had I the fond Ambition to believe | 
Madam, for my ſake. you. could laxgive ; 
confeſs I petition ſtraight : 
be fince it is an Honour much too great, 
To be importunate would prove a Crime 
In pardening, the Gods beſt know the Time. | 
Cynth. Oh P/jcbe ! thou art neareſt co my Love, 
| Given me in Fancy by mighty Feove. 
Forgive me, Sweet, if I have been unkind, 
Alas, I am not well, humorous as Wind 3 
But, for th by lake. Submiſlion ſball atoae, . 
Go, ferch him in; and then leave us alone. 
Phe. If this be Love, the Kiſs-wi!l ſoon eriſue, 
And chen Im forfeiced co Heav'n knows who : 
.. Yer what he is methigks 1 long to.ory, - 
When Indffnation prompts, whacr vgs, can deny ? Bu Plyc. 
Cynth. He comes, and now I muſt ftragge Frowns- "ut On - 
Talk 1 Daggers to him, tho' 1 wilh him none. 
Would I had choſen here ſome lowly State, * 
Hap from the Cares and'Troubles of i Great; 
Love, Content, and Innocence agrecy' | 
To bleſs the Swains wich Life's Tr ranguility,... TOI >a 
then mighe have took'd up. up to me; _ , : | ; 
Bur, as I am thus high, and he.ſo low, - .. 
! © T love, bur 'ris not fir thag he: ſhould know. 
Endymian. 


| End. As a poor Quichinal with flowing Byce Rea $2516 eee 


Bows down to fu plicate the Deiries,., - \ þ & 
With humble Aſpect does his Prayer begin NR 
a free Remiſſion of his Sin 3 
So I with all humilicy implore 
Your E es to dart their angry Beams no more. 
"a ve many Faults too well I know, 
; Fry <= ones, ſince you pleaſe to think em; fo ; 
|  Butin the main Offence am yet to ſeek. 
Cymtb. Your Cunning, and Exgplſes, are too weak ; 
| . You have been inſolent, and in-cach Grove 
+ Proclaim'd licentious Stories of your Love ; bo 

' In ſawcyR NY RAIOTEN | 

And Cyathis decks the Bark: of ev coy Js - SIR MNY 

Ecli thus my Fame and Gramden : 
| £ NOW, 2 aſpiring Fool, is 'not LY 
F; : The 9 Name of [S. ths, | 
% gy dol  Cynth 
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b, But that you lov'd you ſwore. $4 "ih 
ads F durſt not fo preſume. 
Cynth. What does he fay ? 
Oh Heav'ns ! my Looks will my Surprize betray. [ Aſide. 
. My Hours in Adoration I employ 
You for all Mortal Paffion are too high 
Love to our Equals well befits the Blgod 
But not to you. 
Cynth. What then you are too good 
Or love another which your Vanity 
Perhaps preſumes to think does equal me. 
This is an Infolence more vile and baſe, 
Dare you affront, and flight me to my Face ? 
This is a moſt unpardonable Fault. 
Endym. She's angry it I own my Love or not ; 
What muſt I do ? | 
Cynth. This Crime excels the firſt. 
Endym. Then, Madam, I could love you if I durſt. 
Cynch, A light Aﬀe@tion till is- fway'd by Fear : 
The perfe&t Lover never fails to dare. 
Endym. So much Perfetion in my Flame Tl prove, 
That were ic ſcann'd before the Throne of Fove, : 
No Mortal &er had fo refin'd a Love. | 
On this white Altar let me foal che. Truth,” _ Kneels and kiſſes ber band: 
This Hand that can create Erernal Youth. 
Tranſporting Odours breathe thro* every Pore, C 


— 


That can ev'n Age inſpire with Heat once more, 
And crazy Nature's worſt Decay reſtore — 
White as the Milky Way in-yonder Skies, 
And ſweet as th* Fograte Groves in Paradiſz ; 
Ah, who could live ? - 
If fo much Rapture always were expreſt, 
With fo much Heaw'n, Youth, Love, and Beauty bleſt. 
T {_Kſſes ber band between every word: 
Who would not ſigh, and kiſs, and ne*r have done? 
Cymtb. Oh Gods! What are we doing ? away, be gone: 


( Snatebing ber hand away; 
Obſcure thy ſelf in Shades, my Anger fly, | 
AR fach another Errour thou ſhalt dye. | 
Where are my Glories now ? 
To whom Adoring Nations humbly bow'd, 
That. ac a diſtance kepr the Noiſfie Crowd. | 
"That awful Grandeur which my Beauty grac's,. _ 
With Vertues pure, immaculate, and. chaſt, 
Deſtroy'd and wither'd like: a blaſted Flower, . _ 


Oh, ſhame to Honour and Majeſtick Power ! When- we 
675 
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When it ſliall e'er be told my Father Jove, \ 
The dazling Queen of all the Stars above,” \ 
Stood liftning to a whining Tale of Love... \ 
No, Ill controll chis Tyrant'in my Veins, \ 
Oppoſe the Power that o'er my Freedom reigns. 
Puniſh the Offender, that dares fo preſume, 
Who ſoon ſhall find my Anger in my Doom. [Exit Cynthis. 
Endym. Puniſh -th* Offender that dares fo preſume, 
Who foon ſhall find my Anger in my Doom. 
| Oh Fatal Sound ! Oh Tyrant Beauty too ! 
Thou Baſfilisk, which murder'ſt with a View : ; 
Thou flattering Ocean, that in Calms doſt guide, | | 
# Fond Man at firſt with ſmooth deceitful Tide 3 
| To wreck him after in tempeſtuous Pride. 
| Extend thy utmoſt Force, and ſince thy Doom, ; 
| Can give my Griefs a Period, let it come ; 5 
I Till when Ill chus, of cruel Fate: complain, [ Falls on the Ground 
Diſpairing Love can know no ſecond Pain. 


Enter Syrinx with a Drug. 
Syr. My glorious Rival in yon Vale I met, 


| Her Eyes with bubbling Drops of Sorrow wet. ; 
| But *ewas a Grief which ſprung from Love, I fear, wabs..: | 
And ſee, to clear the Doubt, Endymion here: 3g 
And by the Poſture that I find him in, | 
Some garrel has betwixt *em heen. 


Oh, Traicour ! Oh Ingrate! but huſh, my Thoughts : 
Here's that ſhall take Revenge for all his Faults. 
Endym, How bleſt is Man when his Life's Journey ends ! 
Syr. Endymion riſe and fee what Cynthia ſends, . 
To eaſe thy Aching Heart, and makes amends 
For paſt Unkindnels. 
Who.names Cynthia? ' 
Syrmx. I, who bring this Cordial from her. Taſte and ery, 
It's wondrous Vertue. [ Riſer. 
Endym. Dearer chan Fame or Wealth. 
| Syrwx, Drink deep, and with a Guo: come, her Health. 
Endjm. With fo entire a Zeal, : 
My throbbing Heart does the great Pleaſure own, 
That were it —_ thus it ſhould go down. a * 
Syrinx, The Draught and thy Prophetick Soul agree : V9. [He drinks: 
*Tis Poyſon ; and tho no Fatal Quality : > 4 1 
" Renders it Mortal, it Life's 0: ders - fways ; — 
And thowghalt fleep the R-r:1antof thy Days. - 
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Ha, Ha, —it nw ſtrange Effect begins z 
Let this advance the Nenber ob of my Sins 
It yet feeds my Revenge. OA 
Since hopeleſs Love Sleep from did fever, ET 
"Tis fit who caugd the Curſe for ever. (Exit, 


aw 4 


Cynthia returns. 


Cynthis. 'Midſt all the Anger I Endymion bear 
Methinks I cannot leave him to deſpair. | 
His Youth may for aſpiring Love atone, 
Since *twas a Fault by my Permiflion done, 
See where he lies, his Face all bath'd in Tears: 
Hah ! —ſure he's dead : Oh, my. ill boding Fears. 
"Tis {0;; he's _ and by my Rigor dy'd, 
_ ——Curf ets of — and of Pride ! 
abappy pa could not thy Ear 

co 's falſe diſſembl'd Anger bear ? 
Ba Beauty henceforth blaſted, not ador'd ; 
Nor any Charming Influence afford. 


Who waits there? Stars, N I _ _ all a 
This Fatal News to Fove m R > I 


Enter Pſyche, Daphne, Cafliopeia, FRIES Neptutie, Rivers and Starr. 
. Conſult the Oracle his Life to ſave, : 
Say. I muſt fetch Endjmion from the Grave: [Mouſick.” 


But firſt Sacred and Harmonious Sound, 


Begin and Conſecrate this Fatal Ground : 
Bring me my Sable Veil, and put it on : 


Thus L Eclipſe the Luſtre of the Moon, . | 
[Here the Moon being Ezlips'd all the Stage i; darkew'd. 

Shade allmy Beams that did the. Worlds F2 : 
And Nature for Endymien's Death ſhall mourn, {Exit-- 
Amphit. fg. TR Poor her nr lov'd tee we g 

Whoſe 7 Ir Eyes could Les ww Bll, 

Or worſe 3 could cauſe Deſpair. 
7 For ſhe bad all ber Sexes Pride, 
| Lind all their Beauty too : 
And every Amorous Swain defys, 


Whew &'er they came to wore. 


4M Ab ! ſee, oft ery d the Love lick Youth,” 
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See, ſee the Conſt encyof Truth, 
" Of their fill falling Tears. 
Net She regardleſs ſaw bim weep, 
not minding true Deſert : 
ws im with a Woe ſo deey, 
As broke at laſt bis or 


And now upon ber Guilty Head 
The Sin of Murder lyes ; 

She ſbrinks and ſtarts to ſee him dead, 
And Pity fills ber Eyes. 


= Ah! ſee what Creatares Women are : 


: _ birt —_ per : 

And now does tanguiſh in Deſpair 

For what ſhe ſorwd before. 

Choru*. Ak the Monarch of the Noon, 


Why we loſe our Darling Moon 2 


Hind i bide ber Face, 
pry Any oh ber Plore 
And if | ec. . 


. Neptune. Look down, Almighty Jove, look down, 


And from thy om 5. Fwy above 


Behold the Sorrows that the Land Oppreſs: 


| Behold our diſmal Loſs of Happineſs 
By Cynthia's Fatal Frowns. | 
., 4 Stormy Seas mount hipb, 
And in my Face do fly: 
And fools Broves no Obedience owns : 
Ab ! Pity and Redreſs 
 Affited Nature*s in Convoulſuns now ; 
x: 'Nor _ ſhe what to.do 
0 gain ber paſt Delights 
And ro appeaſe, appeaſe, appeaſe 
The Lovely Angry Goddeſs of the Night. 
+ We ſhall know Endymion's Fate. 
Nething bidden lies 
To their great Divinities. 
Chorus. Nothing, Nothing, &c. 
Gang» /*gs. Aikwhy Youth and Innocence 
Paniſh'd are for ma Offence. 
Ak the Gods why't e. 
So unjuſt @ Thing ſhould be. 
Chorus of all. © 4k the Gods,&cc.! | 
« Pay your Vows to mighty Jove 


Round bis Sacred Altar move : 
Pay your Duty and your Love. 
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| The Scene changes to the Temple of Jupiter, 0 extert, and illuſtrated 
. with Golden Pilar of the Dot ;h/ Pr ilan der. Emer Cupid and 


High Prieſts, Apollo, Neptune ,. Padolos , Tyber, Amphirrite, 
Mars, A'ympbr, _ 7 Oy oak on either fide , the Tomple: then Cupid 
ed High Prieſt of Jupiter meet apart near the Statue of Jupiter. 

oy Doubt not my pow'r nor queſtion Fove's , 
But ſpeak the Myſtick Words late taught by me. 

H. Prieft. The God of Love muſt be obeyd. 

Cupid. Away ! [ Exit Cupid . 
Apollo for the Oracle does ftay. [Muſick begins bere, the Prief 

| goes and conſults the Oracle and returns.” 
H. Prieſt. Attend the Oracle. 


Oracle. When ſhe whoſe figure like the World's vaſt Frame, 
That's always one, yet never is the ſame: - 
Conſtant, yet waning ſtill when moſt encreaſt, 
Deſcends to kiſs and make Endimion bleſt. 
- Then that which ſeems like Death ſhall cake 
No more Effet, but he that ſleeps ſhall wake. 
H. Prief\ And pay your Vows to mighty Fove ; Exeunt all but A- 
and < Round his ſacred Altar move ; $ pallo a»d Mer- 
Chorus, f Sing your Duty and your Love. cury. 
Apollo, Methinks the facred Myftery fills my Heare, 
And Fove's Almighty Iufluence inſpires me : 
I feel his Knowledge and in that his Favour; 
For who can be the ſubjeCt of this Oracle, 
Bur Cysth;s; ſhe's the Hieroglifick Figure, by 
Thats like the Globe, till wavering and yet conftant: 
She is to kiſs Endimion, then he wakes, 
For *cis hor Death bur Sleep that ſeizes him. 
Sleep caus'd by Charm, - or ſome curft Drug of Nature : 
This ſhe ſhall know, — with thanks for ker Indulgence, 
Who has, I find, my Pardon got from Fove, 
And by whoſe means I ſoon ſhall mount the Sky, 
And once more gain my loſtDivinity ; 
Now Cozen Hermes, what"think you of the Oracle ? 
Herm. As of a Riddle, 
Surpaſling Sphinx, or any I have heard of, 
*Tis only proper for Apollo's Wit, 
Which (now he has done loving) ſoon will folve it. 
Apillo. Oh, you are Satyrical I find, *tis well; 
For cill you ſee how I'm reveng'd, y*have reaſon ; 
Bur to excuſe my loving folly, know, 
It is through all degrees of humanes ſo; 
Every one bears' within his Brain or Blood, 
Some Luft by which a Fool is underſtood. 
- Pride Millions makes, baſe GEFIs ol 
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- But *mongſt all reaſons that the wiſe have mer, 


| Pzeaulſe the dear Temptation is moſt ſweet: 
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Honour vaſt ſhoals of Fools thae fig] ame. 

Merchants are fool'd by truft, Courtieys by Vows ; 

And the City Trader by his jilting Spovſe. 

Nay the Law and Clergy, whom learn'd reaſon fil's, 

For ſowe known frailty wear the Cap with Bells. h 
5Þ 


Love is the beſt excuſe for baffled Wir, 


The End of the Fourth 4% 
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Enter Hobinal,«,Clout, Tarbox, and Collin, driven in by two Furies. 

Clout. JD Leſs us, how dark it is, neer a Star to be ſeen ; not one pretty 

lirtle Goldy lock'd Planet to comfort us ; we have made fine 

work on't, this comes of mutining againſt the Gods, and diſparaging our 

bright ſhining Lady Cynthia ; we Have done rarely, han't we; I always 

thought what would be the end on't: Ah Colliz, Collin, thou deſerv'ſt to 
be hang'd by Tupirer. 

Tarb. Ay, the truth is he deſerves to be hang'd for .us all, he was the 


Ringleader, *cwas he that was ſo ſawcy to ſay, he would dwindle the Gods 


into Conſtables ; for my own part, I always thought *em fir to be Juſtices 
of the Peace, or Churchwardens at leaft. : 

Low. If I had thought *twould e'gr have come to this, I ſhould ne'er have 
been ſo free of giving my Verdict, for-to fpeak truth, when I did it, my 
Conſcience rambled up and down in my Stomach, I ſpoke the word againſt 
my will. 

Yollin You ſpoke the words againſt your-wil! ye lie, y'are a Cuckold, 
and take that, Sirrah, - you ſpoke the words as freely as a Tumbrill 
Whore does the Matrimony, when ſhe has got a Cully with an Eftate to 
marry her, a 

Heb. Wou'd I bad let the Satyr have dorie what- he would with my 
Daughter, rather than by calling your aſſiſtance; make the Deities iv an- 
gry, and the Night ſo dark, that I can't find the, way to my Wife, tho? 
he had pur her to the ſqueak a little, if ſheyjad but kept her own Councel, 
*rwould ne'er have ſpoil'd her Match, the Girl wou'd have done well 
enough, my Son Clout wou'd have ne'er an Inch the leſs ofſher. 


O 


Clout. Gads Diggers, I had rather Buddy had been brought to bed. of a 


whole Litter of Satyrs, than-that pure Barrel of Stingo ſtrong Beer ſhou'd 
piſs all about the Celler ſo , for my not having light enough to ſtop the Foſ- 
ſet: a Wiſe often brings a Man a Cup af Diſcontent, but that wou'd have 
afforded a Brimmer of at any time.” _ F 
Collin. Here's a Fellow for ye; ne not been marry'd fo] 
a vime as a Mid-wife would be making a Bowl of Punch, yet a 
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his Barrel of Stingo have a ſafe Spiggot and Fawter, if his Wiſe's Fiz 
were tap'd by the Devil. 

Tarb. Ay, ay, we ought to complain, and curſe ye too for offending our 
gracious Cynthia: gad I believe youhave made her fall into firs with vex- 
ing, and that's the reaſon ſhe wan't ſhine. 

Low. Ye have all leſs reaſon to complain for want of her chan I ; for I 
am lam'd aboutit ; I broke bath my Shins in the dark, falling over a grear . 
Form yonder, then preſently run my Facgagainſt the corner of a Pale, and 
broke out -three of my Teeth, and in two Minutes after tumbling down 
Stairs, fell into a confounded Celler laſt night. 


Collin. Ah! I into a damn'd deep Well, this Morning, but what then, 
I'm as ſturdy as ever : and a fig for a Moon ſhine, we'll do our work by 


_ day light, and honeft #// o'th* #iſp ſhall light us to bed inſtead of her. 


Clout. Gads Thggers, and I'11 fay'c, now.Ceollin, you're a fawſy Fellow, 


"and I remember what you ſaid before of Cynthia, when you call'd her Jilt : 


but you ſhall find now, ſome are wiſer than ſome, Gads diggers, Fll peach. 
Collin. Why then you ſhall find ſome are richer than ſome, 11! bribe off 
our evidence with a full bag, and then what becomes of your Peaching, 
upPY. | 

Hob, Ay, but I fancy, , do y* hear, theſe burnt Brandy Drinkers that 

wait upon us will take noclipe Money, ſo that you wou'd not bubble them, 

and for us, we know ye too well, to truſt, 

Collin, Why if they come from the Devil, as by their looks I'm apt to 
believe they do ; *rwill ſerve to melt down well enough ; I know their 
way of Trade | . 

Tarb. Ay, here comes one will diſcover whether his Coyn be currant 
or no, preſently ; 'tis God Mercury, who I hear is ordered to impeach . us 
and hurry us to tryal. ; 

Collin. Ay, let them try what they can; Ill get one witneſs or two out 
of the way, Ill warrant ye. 


n Enter Mercury. 


- 


Merc, How now, what are theſe the Rogues that Mines and Radaman- 
thas have ſent for to try and puniſh about defying the Deiſts ? 

Clour. An pleaſe your: Worſhip, your Lordſhip, your Dukeſhip, your 
Gadſhip; my Lord, we are poor ignorant People, and have been ory 
_ ſeduced, and pleaſe ye, we haye been confoundedly led by the , 
as the ſaying is. 

Collin. by the Noſe, hold your peace, Calves head. 

Merc, What, then it ſeems you are the Champion to defetd their Ini: 
quiries : come let's hear, what do you fay ? 


. Collim. Nothing. 


Merc. You can look ſawcily I perceive, what are you ? bah. 
Collin, '1 don't know ; look ye ſhit't catch me. 
Merc, How, Sirrab, not know _ RIF. - 
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I'm no Thief. 

Merc. No Thief, Sirrah. ; ; 

Ccllm. No, I ſay, I'm no Thief, peoples Spoons and Forks may lie in 
quiet for me, make the beſt of that again, I ay. 

Merc, You are a rare ſawcy Slave indeed ; Sirrah, do you know who I 

am, 
Collin. Yes, I think I do, and harkee, don't you believe becauſe you 
' area God, that you ſhould play - the Devil with me ; nay never frown for 
the matter ; lookee, I don'c fear ye, and if you'll do any thing upon- the 
ſquare, ſay but the word, Fm ready ; why you are no more than one of 
us, now mun. 

Merc. 'Tis very well Raſcal; but fure we ſhall hamper ye. 

Collin, We ; ay, I thought you wou'd want help ; and Fil try if I can 

match your Cock, faich harkee Brother, thou look'ſt : [To one of the Furjes, 
ſtand by me, and let him ſend for his Brother Mars if be will, we'll thraſh 
him, Pll warrant thee. 

Hob. Ab, *cis likely they'll take your part, did you ever hear ſuch a faw- 
Cy Rogue, Neighbours let's knock him down. 

Collin, Say ye ſo; nay if the Gods and Devils are reconcil'd, here's like 
to be a ſtrange World ; but come, fall back, fall edge; Ill ſtand to't till 
my Stampers fail me ; come all together if you will, Fil have a bruſh with 
.ye, faith, Fil ne'er go to Goal tamely, not I, Zoons, I'll thump ſome of 


you. 

Mere. You that expett favour from the Judges, ſeize him, and bring him 
away. | | 

Collin. Why Tarbox, Clout, why Hob, Slaves, Nincompoops; ah, ye 
cowardly Rogues, Zooks give me fair play, and bring half a Dozen of 
your ſhamakin Gods, Il drub 'em, bring Fupiter, Pll break his head, I'll 


Collin, No, may be I don't know my ſelf, bur I believe I know you; } 
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Cuckold him; fair play, fair play ye Rogues. LExennt. ' 
Scene changes to the Grove where Endimion lies. 
Enter Syrinx. 
S$jrinx, TJ Orror ſurrounds me whereſoeer I 29, 
And each green Covert ſeems the ſcat of Wo: 


Tremblings and Fear do all my Spirits ſeize ; 
And as ] walk, methinks amongſt the Trees, 
Demons peep out and mock my Miſeries, 
Oh thacI could from Fate En4:mion fave, 

Or could the Poyſon that I gave; 

But 'ris too late to with it. 


Enter Cupi 
Copid, This is ſhe, «+ EE WE 
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Whoſe ranker'd Malice, Pride and Treachery, 


Lynthia and Endim 


Has made me uſe her as my Property : 

Her Envy true deſert to none allows, 

Bur till to all her Sex baſe Rancour ſhows ; 

Fil cry her with my P{che's character ; 

FII pardon all if ſhe prove juſt to her. 
Syrinx, What lovely Youth is this? 
Cupid. Bright Virgin may 

A harmleſs Boy defire your patient ſtay, 

Tocell him where be may fair P/che find: 

Fair P/5che, the roo charming, too unkind : 

For I have wandered all the live long day, 

And ſtranger totheſe Groves, have loſt my way. 

Syrinx. Cloſe by a' Brook that glides through yonder 

Abeaten Path to Cynthia's Palace leads, 

There you may find the Dowdy you think fair. 

Cupid. Think ſo ſweet Nymph, why then does any there, 


Any of Cymibis's Nymphs with her compare: 


Pray ſpeak. for Ill believe ic from your Tongue, 
Another I ſhould think might do her wrong: 
Is ſhe not — beaurifull 2 , 
Syrmx, s young, | 
Capid. Young as the Infant-Bloſſoms of the Spring, 
np nt the Odors which they bring. 
The ſmiles whene'er ſhe walks abroad. 
She's all divine; a Miſtriſs for a God. 
Syrinx. Whate'er ſhe is, you are in Love I find, 
All Colours are alike to thoſe are blind. 
Cupid. My Eyes are not fo blind, but I can ſee 
A ora * ger 
Syrinx. has ſuch Beauty ? 
Cupid, She. 
Syrinx. Alas poor Child, you muſt inſtrufted be. 
Cupid, *Mongſt Cynthia's Stars has there a brighter ſhone? 
Syrinx. Ye Novice ; yes, a thouſand, — Iam one. 
Cupid. Bur then her Innocence you muſt allow ; 
No guilt efer ſully'd yet her Snowy Brow. 
A Virgin Vertue from all Vice fo free, 
There's nothing purer in Divinity. 
Syrinx. That creature well may for a Vertue paſs, 
And innocent that no Temptation has. 
Cupid. Has ſhe not Charms that every heart does rule ? 
Syrinx. Charms, thou mean'ſ Freckles, piſh, the __e 
Her Legs are crooked. (Fool ; 
Cupid. Hah ! 
Syrinx. Her Eyes are fore. 
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Cupid. Monſtrous. 

- Syrinx. A Dowdy, -asI ſaid before, 

Cupid, Be dumb, abhorr'd DetraCtor ſpeak no more ; 
'Buc ſwift Deſtrution for thy Malice find, 

Thou venom'd Vermin of the Serpent kind ; 
_ ſhall be as far above thy fare, 

s at this Moment ſhe's above thy hate ; 
Which to confirm, — my ſelf I this make known, 
I am the God of Lore. 

Syrinx, And I undone. 

Cupid. 1 rule a!l hearts in Earth or Heaven abore, 
And thou the worſt that e&'er hadſt graceto love, 
In my revenge ſhall fall unpitied. 

Syrinx. Stay ; | . 

'Oh turn.nos thus thy charming Eyes away ; 
But hear me ſpeakand mitigate thy hate: 
Rgpentancez to a God ne'er catne too late. 

-Cxpid. No, thy vil: Sin deſerves ſevereſt pain, 
Who dares infringe the Laws that I maintain, C 
Makes the great end of her Creatior) vain. 
The envious Zair has Bedguty worſe beſtow'd; . 


Tll puniſh thee, toſhew F am a God. =: Cupid. 


Syrinx, He's gone, the Monarch of our Soul is gone, 
And leaves me here to hate my lf alone. 
Cynthia by him will my late miſchief& know ; 
But let him tell, more obſtinate I'll grow ; a 
More ills to guard the firſt 1 will purſue, 
And ſhew what Woman when provok'd can do: 
I'll to my doting Lover Pan repair, 
Wheedle and make him by his God-head ſwear, d 
That I am guiltleſs of that curſt Aﬀair; -- p 
And ſee he comes inth* oppornunicy, 
As fit as Hell approv'd my Policy. , 
Now Female ſubtiiry inſpire my Brain, 
And let not Woman have a Wit in vain. 
Emer Pan. 
Pan. What have you done, why was the fatal Druy, 
By me deſign'd fo well, fo ill employ'd ? 
Now by my Heards this attſo much hath wtong'd me, 
I curſe your Beauty and my fooliſh Grant. | 
Syrinx, When you once know;the Juſtice t have done you, 
Yow'll thank me for the deed, he was your Rival. 
Pan. My Rival. | $2414. 
Syrinx. A moſt pernicious one, a cloſe Purſuer ; 
I neer cou'd reſtinquiet for him. - 
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Pan. Villain, T care not thenif he were dead ;  [Angrib.. 
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But is it poſſible you cou'd do this for me ? 
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Syrinx. 1 cow'd do any thing for him I love. 
Pai. And do you-love me. 


Syrinx. Do I love my Soul.  [Poſſionately. 
Bom My Life. (Riſes ber hank 
Syrinz, My Heart. LE 


Pan. She ſtings me more and more: 

I'm mad, ſhe never wasſo kind before; 

She's now my own, and meets my Love with Paſſion. 
Syrine. Oh, thou ſweet Devil, dear Diſlimulation. [ 4/ide. 
Pan. What ſhall I do for thee ? 

Sjrinx, One thing particularly : 

When Cyn:hia ſummons us about this buſineſs, 

As *tis moſt like the will, be ſure i excuſe me, 

Vouch and declare that I am innocent, 

You are a God, and I a poor weak Woman ; 

One that has many Foes and want your help; 

Do this and boldly, I am yours for ever. 

Pan. Yes, I will do it, tho* the Oracleroar 

In Thunder louder than a teeming Cloud :.- 

I will my ſelf expound the miſtick meaning, 

And turn it upon any one but thee; 

For thee, Apollo Il once more abuſe, 

And fave my Love, tho' I my Godhead loſe. 


Enter por= ; 
Aerc, T'm ſorry that I bring/fo'ill a: ; 


© But know from th* mighty Thunderer I come, 
To ſummon both of you to make —_— 
.» Before the bright Aſſembly of the ; 


Apollo will again be deifrd : : 
And being join'd with Cupid has impeach'd ye 
Of poyſning Endimion ; I have command 

To bring ye inſtancly. 

Paz. ove muſt be obey'd; | 
Bur who interpreted the Oracle ? Noi a i 
Merc. Apollo privally to Cynthia, who makes his peace 

With Foeve, come the time waſts. , 
Pan. Well, well, I go: 

They ſoon will find my Innocence is pure; 

I never poyſon'd him. 
Syrinx, Norl, I'm ſure. | _ 7 


Eager Pſyche. 


P/3che. T that was wont to tremble at the ni | 
In ſolitary darkneſs now delight :.. _—_ p 
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- Welcome, a- then thou friendly ſhade, 
Thar hid'it the ſorrow of a love-fick Maid ; 
Tho? all the Stars withdraw their Luftre now ; 
And fate fits cloudy upon Cirhis's brow; 

- Since her Eclipſe, the black Sorurnia reigns, ay. : 

” "Whilſt gazing Nations wonder what it means ; 

Yet this dear ſecret benefit is wrought; 
Darkneſs is fitteſt for a Lover's thought : 

' Where art thou, thou dear ſubject of my ſighs, 

'};, "Where doſt thou hide thee from my longing Eyes, 

4 And yet convey ſuch Charms into my breaſt, 


"That ſince4 faw thee wou'd not let me reſt. 

Hah, who comes here, by that majeſtick Mein, 
-Clouded in ſorrow, it ſhow'd be the-Queen 
-Going to ſee Endimion. 


Enter Cynthia Vei'd, a Paper in ber band. 


Cynthia. Heaven's decree, "BS. 

'Sure can no ſcandal ro my Vertue be 2 
Unerring ſacred Oracles relate, - | 
ThatT am Miſtriſs of Endimios's fate; 
And that a Kiſs can a new life create; 
A Kiſs; ye Powers muſt divine Cyathia be 
A Sacrifice to mens neceſſicy ? . + . - | 
My Lips have yet their ſacred Sweets retain'd, 
And with unhallow'd touch wasne&er prophan'd: 
And fhallthey now that glory loſe, oh never; 

- Rather than ſo, Gods, let him fleep-ſor ever. 


Who's there. 
Pſyche. *Tis I. | | q 
Cynthis. My Pſyche, on” 
P/5che. Yes, 
Cynthia. Alas ! | 


What fortune brings thee to this mournfall place ; 
| Thy happy hours no;ftorniy.cares invades : 
' _ Content Love's light, *tis greif that ſeeks che ſhades. 
P/3cbe. Of that a weighty ſhare I challenge too, 
For Ido hourly grieve for you: 
Some little ſorrow my own cauſe I lend, 
Bur much moregrieffor you, my Queen. p 
Cynthia. Your Friend. 
/3cbe. How long muſt we in dreadſull Shades abide ? 
How long will eb? ſtarry Queen her Luſtre hide ? 
What ſwys the Oracle ? pray give me leave 
To know the Myſtery, and why you grieve. 
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Sweet Innocence, the Cauſe will ſoon appear, 
'Tis th* Oracle that ſhews me to prolong ” 
Endimion's life, but does my Virtue 


wrong. 
P/1che reads.) When ſhe; whoſe Pigure's like the World's vaſt frame, 


That's always one, yet never is the 

Conſtant, yet waning ſtill, when moſt encreas'd ; 

Deſcends to Kiſs, and make Endimion bleſt. 

Then that which ſeems like death ſhall cake 

No more effett, bur he that Nleeps ſhall ak 
Pſyche. Oh, ye immortal Pow'rs, what's this I read ? 

If this be true, if if be fo indeed. | 

Upon the Truth my leg Joy does move; . 

For whien ſhe Kiſſes him, I gain my love. [Aparr: 

Now I remember well, 'twas fo decreed. 

Cynthia, Now tell me,. am I fic for ſuch a deed ? 

Does ſuch an aftion ſuic my ſtate and name? 

Pſyche. Yes, and 'twill add to your eternal fame. [ Ezgerly. 

Great Fowe will crown it,” you'll the pattern be, *' 

' Of noble Juſtice, ſacred Clemency. - 

Cynthia. Rarher diſgrac'd, that I ſhou'd ſtoop ſo low. 
Pſyche. Ah, Madam, if you love me, do it now. 
Cymhbia. How concern'd ſhe is. " 
P/yche, Alas, what harm can there bein a kiſs, 

A touch, a nothing, bardly worth a name; ' 

So innocent, ſo hurtleſs to your fame. | 

That harmleſs Doves Þve ſeen in ſunny weather, 

To coo and kiſs for balf an hour : 

Nay, I have don'c, nor thought Lips leſs ſweet, 

/ p29 waar to yp NY uite. a ang'd 
Cynthia. Tho not my Lips, my Honour may be wror 
Fiche Ah, never ſince Bedomiow's life*s prolong'd ; 

A pitying Glance on the poor Youth afford ; 

Think how by him great Cynthia was ador'd. . . 

By him your Statues was with Garlands crown'd ; . 


And tho' no favour in your Eyes be found, 
By him you ftill was lov'd, and ftill renown'd. 
Cynthia, If he aſpires to rhe; his Love's a fault, 
'{3che. Not when it comes no farther than a Thouphe. 
Ah, Madam, art your feet does P/zche lie. ["Kneels to ber. 
Bombs Her Zeal, poor Gol, is Bf rumn'd Lunacy 
Cyz;bis, Her Zeal, poor Girl, is half turn'd Lunacy. 
Let me conſider —— * A | 
P/3che. In the mean time ſee, > 
The ſuffocating Nations alFlike me. ©... .. : 
'In airtick Rites—and ſolemn Scngs laplter, BUG 
| This A oon reftore. 
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Pk 'and Gloomy as the Grave, 
Or Chaos once ſad. Nature lies; ; 
Some pityin 5 Power the Nation ſa ve, | g 
_ Ere cruel Fate all things deſtroys. 
Let Martial Muſick loudly charm 
This horror Eelpje 4Wway z 
Let Trumpets ſound, Drums beat alarm, 
And ſacre Light a lately ſway; 
That jn Groves and in Plains, 
The Nympbs and the Swain, 
May ſing to each other new Toys ; 
| And the Satyrs and; Fans, 
Trip ore the green Lawns, 
when Cynthia wnvails ber ah Eyes. 
Chorus. That in Groves; bevy A Dance bere of Arabs, Indians, 
[Cynghja,comes'0n.] "Moors, &<. which dove, all kneel. 
Cymbia. Vierg with pi piry ſhou'd he Rl endow*d; - 
'Tis a rank Vice in Greatneſs ws be proud. - 
What tho? the World that Fm know, 
Fix'd in a ſphere fo high, "ad. by ſo low.: 
Yer my conſpicuous Grandute muſt not be. 
Example for relentleſs 
Beſides, the Oracle of Fove 26 1 | 7 
Ir-muſt be fo, and Fowe muſt be ol 7's, 
_Eipobe, thou haſt prevalld [I .. « Ftv, 0 


Fj: cr fa Hes all 
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Thal a the nigh, dy ys coming luſter wok 


And ſhade the bluſhes my face. | 
Let Phebaus cloſe confin'd this minute by; R * 
AttraQive Theris, keep hit in the Sea ; , + ,, | 
Till I this ſtrange unuſual ching have. . 
| And the effeQt of Fove's Command have 
Take this Kiſs, Qracles ordain; - 
Take what no did before obtain; 
Nor ever, after thee, melt 2 WER gun.” 
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Zeph. H, what Daji'and Nights 
= As by Liver, 4 
Does diſcover, | 
When bis Miſtriſs (miles upon him, 
a> To the Heaven of ſweet Delights. 
Kind Deſire, 
; Mounts him big ber, 
Every Moment ſhe looks on bim : 
*Tis the nobleft Gift of Jove; 
"Tis the greatef 9, above : 
Let me then for ever love ; 
Ever love, ever love ; 
Let us then for ever love. 


| ' Il. 
Iris. Bli(z be ond all Thought ſhe feels, 
Obes nd Do, 


» Does purſue ber, 
' With @ true and conſtont Paſſion ; 
Panting Foy each Pulſe reveals. 
All her Glances; 
l Are Advances, . 
K When Love rules ber Juclination : 
| Pray we then to. Mighty Jove, 
That our Flames may neer remove ; 
But for ever lit us love; © 
Let us love, let us love; | ; 
But for &ver es us love. | 


| Second Aonetene. 


Ppt. Humours moſt obſtinace' Sony changes ſoon. 
I a topnra 
t 
| Iris. Turns humane ifito a bliſs divine : 
AY 'Tis all tranſ] Joy, and charms the Heart ; 
Fe "Tis all in all, all in every pare. 
Chorus of both. Tis all AED &c. 


Enter Apollo Deifed with « Cr 
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| Thy ſacred Vertues are proclaim'd above 
Even in the bigh and dazling 
Who will himſelf deſcend to honour thee. 
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Court of Fove ; 
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Endim. Sod much devotion to the grace belongs, 
I muſt in Bluſhes pay my gratitude. 
Apollo. And now, fince the great 'Thunderer has endued 
Me with new Power, and from the Race of Men 
Tranſlated me into a God agen, 
Tt Affronts and Injuries I lately bore, 


_ I purpoſe to revenge. 


e 


Cynthia. You have the Power. 
Apollo. Look then upon this ſlander to her Race ; 
This very. Devil-—with an AngeFs face : 
Falſ:, as a Harlot's Tears, to gain her Will, 
Or an old Rebel, Politician's Zeal. 
True, Woman, like the firſt Mankind betray'd, 
When Hell and ſhe their precious bargain mad 
This Creature, this fair piece of Cruelty; | 
I bluſh to ſpeak it, was belov'd by me; 
The Miſtreſs of my Soul, and fond Deſires, 
Till her vain folly quench'd my hallow'd fires. 
I wi the ſubje of her ſcorn and pride; 
+ Jeſt, and a thouſand Vanities beſide. 
But ſee the Woman's cheat in being coy ; 
This ſeeming Virtue, with a down-caſt Eye, 
I found this Morning courting of a Boy ; 
Pratling warm Love, applauding his rare Feature, 
Prompted by all the Furies in her Nature, 
This moy'd my Re, and by the Powers above, 
+ Refuſing me, ſhe ſhall no other love. 
Cynthia. To everlaſting Shades | her condemn ; - 
Firſt for refuſing you, then loving him. og 
Daph. Oh fatal Sound, oh cruel Goddef# 
Upon my Knees thus let me rooted grow, . oe Kneels, 


Untill this horrid Sentence yow re 
Apollo. To hope compaſlion, and y 


Whar confidence is this ? 
Daph. Ah; calm your hate. 
You once was kinder in your Mortal ſtare. 


Am I grown old ? and 
Apollo, Ab, flattering 


Aﬀection loſt -— I was-a Lover then, 
That fed your Pride, and bred you to be Vain. 
Nay, ſo divine a Paſſion'T could boaſt ; 

My love ſupply'd the heaven I had lofb: 


Mic 


er none to feel; 


| [1 @ ſoft Tone. 


Charms abate ? 
ief—chink not to 


But no return, no gratitude I mev; - 


You muſt be coy: . -- 


--Dapb. Lbur difſembld it. 
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the female cheat, as 
Apollo. You cannot love, purſue the Humour Mill : 


Apollo. What, your young Minion here, for him you'll try ? 


"No, Fil not truſt your Sex's fallaty. 


He is the choſen Darling you'adore,. | 
And1I am to be flatter'd for my Power. 
Away, this laſt Afﬀront's too great to bear ; 


| The Wretch, Pl not forgive, I will not hear. 


Your Sex ſhall know, that Heaven your Beauty gave ; 
Not to oblige the fool, or fortune's ſlave; « 
But to reward the witty, and the brave. b 

Daph. Why then Rage on, and your worſt Anger prove; 
My ſtubborn fix'd Reſolve it ne'er ſhall move. 
-Opinion throws a Miſt ore Womens Eyes; 
And none but thoſe we like, to us are wile. 
Witty or brave, not pleaſing is defy*d ; 
Thus till our Inclination bows our Pride :; 
Will isvur Law, and Fancy is our Guide. 

Apollo, Why, farewell Womankind, and welcome Reſt, 
That has ſo long been baniſh'd from my Breaſt, 
"Tis proper now toplant-new Glory there. 
Welcome kind Hermes. | 

© Emter Mercury, with Pan and Syrinx, guarded. 

Mere. From yon ſtarry Sphere | 

Fove ſends his ſtrict and drea& Commands by me, 


That Syrinx be accus'd of th' Inſamy . 
Of Poys'ning Endimion. 
Cynthia. Be not ſeen. _ [Exit. Endimion. 


Whilſt I examin her. 

Syrinx. Night's Illuſtrious Queen! | 
How comes ic that I muſt bear this Inſolence , 
Where Pas can juſtifie my.-Innocence ? 

Cynthia, Does Pax affirm it ? 

Pan. Yes, and more can prove. 

When this was done, ſhe was in yonder Grove. 

Merc, Sheering your Sheep, or liſtningto your Love, 

On what Employment, Son ? | 
Apolto, The horrid At, 

By Drugg or Potion. had its curs'd Effett : 

And ſure; of ſuch a Uve heard you ſpeak. 
Srinx. Then all our former cunning 1s too weak, + 
Cyntbis.. In excuſing her, | 

You make your ſelf the Helliſh Poys'ner ; | 


| For*tis undoubted you or ſhe muſt do it. ; F 
. © Syrinx. Then ſince ic muſt beſo, the truth ſhall our.  _.. 
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Daph. Forgive me now, and if I can, Iwill. © CTewderly Eneeling. 


concert Rural Deir, 
y A -—Y , 
ly prizd, ſhould be accusd by me. ; 
- Bl $I now am fore'd to ſpeak the truth; 
*T was Pas that Poyfon'd the much-injur'd Youth. 
Pan, By Hell Pm finely caught. 39s 
S5rinx, Through jealous Nature, | 
That I admir'd Endimiow's ſhape and feature, 
Unruly Love urg'd him t6 af this Evil: 
Indeed I pity him — [ Peeps. 
Pan. Oh, cunning Devil. Lata 
Is this your Love? is this your Conſtancy ? [To ber apart; 
Syrinx. Talk not of Love, I always hated thee. [ Apart. 
Pan. And yet you ſwore your Vows all conſtant were. 
S$yr. Dull fool, wil! you believe us when we ſwear? [ {part 
*Tis our deſign to cheat you when we Yow. 
Pan. There is not ſuch a Fury ſure below. 
But why thou Fiend on me, this cursd diſgrace ? 
Syrinx. Becauſe I wanted then juſt ſuch an Aſs; 
Such a fond loving Fool. ' . 
Pan. Thou front of Braſs, 
Didſt not thou do.it ? [ Aloud. 
Syrinx. Alas, he's now quite mad ; 
Pray let ſome get the drivelling God to bed, 
, ſee; he Raves! | 
Cynthia. What Riddles do I hear? 
Come forth, Endimion, let the truth appear. 
Syrinx, Nay, if he be reviv'd, my caſe is clear 
The Miſchief can no longer wear diſguiſe; 
Vain are my Arts, and uſeleſs all my Lyes. 
But ſtubbornly I«will defy their/Power, 


- *And from this hated Moment ſpeak no more. 


Conteſſion to exclude, ll thus lock faſt 
My Lips, and ſhew true Woman to the laſt. 
Cynthia. Endimion, ſpeak. 
And as you hope a future grace from me, -. 
Boldly declare the truth who did it. 
Cotte. Yor you are quell and do macing ine 
Cynthia. Yet you are , 0 W;- 
Wide dens Taneh to Caves of Froſt and Snow : - 
She ſhall be judg'd, and for this ſpightfull deed; 
To morrow'be transform'd into a b 
theGod of Wit ance 
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ee Chr now fills this EO ; 


" = I deſerve the mighty 
My. Will denn Deſires ondoanded fray; : 
Byr *ris a debr too po for- ad on to pa 


Accept then ing Loving to Jove. 
+ "Fupiter. You _—_ vs is bo, : 
Ore Ls, as well az here, lalf my Power, 
Old Nature ſhat] a ſecond ne, 
| And to Creations Ml-Additions ors | 
Cheriſh the brave and good wich laſting Praiſe, 
Dip the nopſonous Seed ther Vice dren for 
r aus © VICE OW ; 
Wat dggand r rooted up, no mote:(hall grow. - 
30 {Om this /irs, and there is the Dance of Gods 
The Moon a New World 1 will improve, 
_ And:chence theVices of the Old remove: | 
Dip-fighted-Mertals ſhall the change allow, * 
; I grace of Revolution know, | 
ve ſhall be all refig'd, pure ns nd, 
in the rapture there ſhall be-no » 
ey Souls, who the ſoft fire does 1 warty . 
live and love, and rhink no harm. 


- It ſhall nor ſuch a pla ue as Faftion know. . k. 4 fo 


$ Religion fram'din Hell below : 
Bur all in-Peace and firm Obedience move,. 
' Opnthis. And bleſs the ſacred Mejery of Foos! 
And bleſs, &c. .. - M 
Then Enter Mars and Minerva, 'and ba 
Cynthia, Endimi pefon fog. 
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